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SCBeASAAAS Stesesee2eee — 
TotheKing. — 


Sir, _ 
Fter the delivery of your Royal 
Father's Perfon into the bands 
of the Army, I undertaking to | 
the Qucen Mother, that I would 
find fomemeans to get accefs to him, foe was | 
pleafed to fend me, and by the help of Hugh 
Peters I got my admittance, and coming well 
inStruSked from the Queen (his Majefty | 
having been long kept in the dark) he mes . 
pleafed ta difcourfe very freely with me of 
the whole flate of his Affairs: But Sir I will 
not lanchinto 2 Hiftory,inftead of an Epuftle. 
One morning waiting on bim at Caufham, 
failing upon me,be {aid be could tell me fome 
“news of my felf, which was that he had feen 
— fome Verfes of mene the evening before (be- 
ing thefe te Sar R. Fanfhaw) and asking me 
when I made them, [told him two or three 
: a “Ag”. years 
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‘The Fpiftle Dedicatory. 


years fince; he was pleafed to fay, that 


having neverfeen them before, He-was | 


afraid I bad written them fi fiuce my return 


into England, and though he liked them | 


well, he would advife me to write no more, 
alleging » that when men are young , and 
_ have little elfe te do, they might vent the 


| overflowings of their Fancythat way, but | 
when they were thought ‘fit for more ferious | 
— Employmeats, if they fiill perfifted in that | 


courfe, it wonldlook, as if they minded not 
the wayto any better. 


Fre herespon I flood corretted as ‘ha asi} 


had the honour to wait upon bin, and at his 
departure from Hampton Conrt, he was 
pleafed to commend me to flay privately at 
London, to fend to bin and receive from 
bins all his Letters from and to all bisCorre- 
Spondents at bome and abroad,and Twas fur- 


nifbt with nine feveral Cyphers i in order to 
it:Which truft I performed with oreat fafety | 


to the perfons with whom we corre{ponded ; 

bus about nine months after being difcover- 
ed oy their Rpowlerge of Mr.Cowleys hand, 

| I 


Og ee Ee eT eG ee 
The Epiftle Dedicatory, ~ 
| [happily efcaped both for my felf, andthofe 
| that held correfpondence with me; that time 
1 was too bot and bufie for [uch idle fpeculati- 
: ons, but after I had the good fortuneto wait 
, upon your Mayefty in Holland and France, 
i you were pleafed fometimes to give me argu- 
t ments to divert and put off the evil bours of 
| our bani(bment, which now and then fell not 
| foort of your Majefties expeChation. 
| After,when your Majefty departing from 
: St. Germayns to Jerley; was pleafed freely 
(without my dsking) 10 confer upon me that 
| place wherein I' have ‘now. the honour -to 
| ferve you, I then gave over Poetical lines, - 
and made it mybufinefs to.draw fuch others 
as might be more ferviceable to your-Maje- 
fly, and I hope more laStine. — Since: that 
_ time I never'difobeyed my old Mafters com- 
_ mands till this. Summer at the Wells, my 
| retirement there. tempting me to divert 
| thofe melancholy: thonghts,.which the new 
| apparitions of F orreign inwafion, and dome- | 
| flick difcontent gave ns :.. But thefe clouds 
being now happily blown ower, andour Sun : 
2 re een éleerly. 


Rares 


Bar ea 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. 7 
cleerly fhining out again, F have recawered 


the relapfe, it being fufpectad that it would 


have prowed the Epidemicakdifesfe of age, | 


a . : - 


didthe fame, and Scaliger faith that Freg- | 


7 , ment of Ariftotle, was beyond any thiag | 
that. Pindar or Homer ever wrote. I mill | 


not call this a Dedication, for thofe Ep iftles | 
are commonly ‘greater abfurdities than any 
that come after, for what Author can reafo- 


nably beliewe,, that pring the great naute of | 


Some eminent Patron inthe forehead of bis 


book, can charm. amay cenfure,. and that the 


— firft leafe fhould ba a curtain to draw over | 


and hideall the deformities that ftand bee | 
bind it ? neither have I any need of fuch 


frifts, for moft of the parts of this body . 


have valready bad Your Majefties view, | 
and shaving. paft. the Teft of fo cleer and | 


_ faarp-fighted .a Fudgment, which has as 


go0d'a Title to: give Law in Matters of this 
Natine as in any otber, they whe fball pre- - 
fume ta difsenr from Your Majefty, will do 
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i The Epiftle Dedicatory. 
| more wrong to their own ‘Fudgment, then 
, their Fudgment can do to me: Axd: for 
1 thofe latter Parts which have uot yet recet- 
; ved Your Majefties favourable Afpett, if 
. they who have feex them do not flatter me, 
: (for dare. not. irnft my. ven ‘Judgment ) 
| they will make it appear, that it is not with 
, me a with moft of mankind, who never | 
| forfake their darling vices, till their vices 
 forfake them; aud that this Divorce was 
- pot Erigiditatis causd,but an AE of Choice, — 
and not of Neceffity. _ Therefore,Sir,I foall 
only call it an humble Petition, that Your 
Majefty will pleafe to pardon this new amour 
to my old Miftref{s,and my difobedience to las 
Commands, to whofe memory I look up with 
great Reverence and Devotion, and making 
a ferions refleElion upon that wife Advice, 
it carries much greater weight with it now, 
than when it was given, for when age and 
experience has fo ripened mans difcretion as 
to make it fit for ufe, exther in private or 
publick Affairs, nothing blafts and corrupts 
the fruit of it fo much as the empty, airy 


repu- 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. | 
reputation of being. Nimis Poeta,and there. 
fore I fhalk take my leave of the Mufes; as 
two of my sore dad did, feying. oe 


" Splendidis Ledasiing vale dico nugis, - ae 
_ Hic verfus & cateralndicra —_ 


on 


-Yoor « Majeftisin sno faithful 
i: and loyal Subje, and moft : 
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Coopers Hill. 


. hag | (dream 
y ‘Ure there are Poets which did never 


Upon Parnafivs,, nor did taft the ftream 
. Of Helicon , we therefore may fuppofe | 
"Thofe made not Poets, but the Poets thofe, 


And as Courts make not Kings, but Kings the 
So where the Mnfes & their trainrefort, - 
Parnafiue ftands 3 ifl canbe to thee 
A Poet, thou Paruaffas artto me. — - 
cage eg Nor 


ae ne te 
ae omens 


C2) 


_ Nor wonder, if (advantag'd in my flight, 


-__ 


By taking wing from thy aufpicious height) 


a alile 


Through untrac’t ways, and aery paths I fly, 


More boundlefs in myFancy than my ele: (loa 
| ce| 
My eye, which {wift as thought contracts the | 


That lies between,and firft falutes the place 


rae 


Crown'd with that facred pile, fo vaft, fo high,| 
That whether ‘tisa part of Earth, or sky, | 


Uncertain feems,and may be thought a proud 
A{piring mountain, or defcending cloud, 
Panis,the late theme of fucha Mufe = M-#! |: 
whofe flight = = 
Has bravely reach’t and foar’d above thy 
ts height z Eire 
Now fhalt thou ftand though fword, or time,oq 
Or zeal more fierce than they, thy fall confpire, 
Secure, whilft thee the beft of Poets fings, 


’ Preferv'd from ruine by the beft of Kings. 
| | _ Und 


re} ie 
Under bis proud furvey the City lies, 


\ And like a mift beneath a hill doth rife 5, : 
Whole ftate and. iets the bufi nefs and crowd 

| Seems‘at this diftance but a darker cloud : 

' Andis to him who rightly things efteems, 

No other in effect than what it feems: 

| Where,with like haft jthough feveral cays Sg 
Sonie to undo, and fome tobe undone; ; 
:Whileluxury, and wealth, like war and peace, 
Areeach the othens ruine, : and increafe ; ; 

i As Rivers loft in Seas fome fecret ‘vein Me te 
Thence reconveighs; there tobe loft againy ~ 
Oh happinef of fweet retir'd content / 

To he at once fecure, and innocent, | a 

) Windfor the next(where Mars with winiler 

“+ Vers dwells. | oO 


Beauty with cet above the Valey 


{wells , a 


—,, 


Into my eye, and doth felf prefent 

With fuch aneafie and unforc’t afcent, . 
That no ftupendious pretipice denies | 
Accefs, 00 hortor turns away our eyes 
But fuch a Rife, as doth at onceinvite 
A pleafure,-and a revérenice from thefight. 


Th y mighty Mafters Embleme,in whofe face 


“Sate meeknefs, heightned with Majeftick Gracs 
Such feems thy. gentle height, made only proud 
To be the bafis ofthat pompous load, sit 
_ Than which,a nobler weight noMountain bears) 


‘Cvane 3 
_ When Natures hand this ground did thusad- 


- But Atlas only that fupports the Sphears 
-_ “Twas guided by a wiler power than Chance 5] 
¢ Markt out for fuch a ufe, asif’twere- meant: 
T’ invite the builder, and his choice prevent. | 
| Nor can we callit choice, when what we chul 


Folly, or blindnefsonly could refute. 


is a8 ee » —=_ No in sal de ea it, i a! ae. Sac 


" Gs) 
A Crown of fuch Majeftiek.towrs doth Grace 


The Gods great Mother,when her heavenly. 
Do homage ti her, yet fhe cannot boaft — 
_— that ‘pageaaee: and Celeftial hoft, 
ar book record morenoble names. _ 
Not to look back fo far, to whom this Ile a 
‘Owes the firft Glory of fo brave a pile, 
‘Whether to Cefar, Albanad, or Brute, — 

The Brittith Arthur, or the Danith Kusate, ; 
‘(Though this of old no lefs conteft did move, © 
‘Then when for Hoasers birth feven Cities ftrovey 
(Like him in birth,thou fhould’ft be like in fame? 
‘As thine his fate, if mine had been his Flame ) 
But whofoere it was, Nature defign'd. 

Firfta brave place, and then as brave a mind. 
Not to recount thofe feveral Kings, to whom 


It gavea Cradle, or to whoma Tombe, 
— } B3 But 


But thee (great edward) thy Breas Vises - 
ter fon, | pst ig 

(Thelillies whit his Father wore; he | | 

won.) 

And thy BeZora,who the Confort came — 

Not only to thy Bed, but to thy Fame, — 

She to thy Triumph led one Captive The Kings of 


France. ind 
e : slan 4] 
King, saa 


And brought that fon, which did the fecond 
: bring. co | 
Then didft thou fend that Order(whither love | 
Or vidtory thy Royal thoughts did move ) 
Each was 2 noble caufe, and nothing lefs, 
Than the defign, has been the great faccefs z 
Which forraign Kings, and Emperors efteem 
The fecond honour to their Diadem. 

Bad thy great Deftiny but given thee skill, 


£ OInOW as swell, as power to abt her will,. 
| TT nat 


, That from thofe a a then thy captives 
In after-times fhould {pring a Royal pair Saas 
Who fhould poffefs all that thy mighty power, 

Or thy < defires more mighty, did devour 3 

To whom their better Fate referves what ere 
|The Viétor hopesfor, or the Vanquifht fear 5 

, That bloud, which thou and thy great Grandfire 

‘And all that fiance thefe fitter Nations bled, (thed, 

Had been unfpilt, had happy Edward known — 

That all the bloud he fpilt, had been his own. 
. When he that Patron chofe, in whom are joynd 

Souldier and Martyr, and his arms confin'd 

Within the Azure Circle, he did feem 

But to foretell, and propheli e ofhim, Cjoyn’d 
Who to his Realins that Azure round hath 
Which Nature for their bound at firft defign’d.. 
That bound, which to the Worlds extreameft 7 


ds, 
Endlefs it felf, its liquid arms extends ; — 
— * BR He , 


| (85 
Nor doth he need thofe Emblemes which we 


- But is himfelf the Souldier and the Saint. Cpaiat, 
Here fhould my wonder dwell, & here my praife, 
But my fixe thoughts my wandring eye betrays, 
Viewing a neighbouring hillwhofe top of late 
A Chappel crown’d, tillin the Common Fate, 
| The adjoyning Abby fell : (may no fuch ftorm 
Fall on our times, where ruine mutt reform.) 
Tell me(my Mufe )what monftrous dire offence, 
What crime could any Chriftian King incenfe 
To fuch z a rage? was’t Luxury, or Luft? 
Was he fo temperate, fo chaft, fo jutt > ee 
Were thefe their crimes?they were his own much 
But wealth i is Crime. enough to him that’s poor, 
Who having {pent the Treafures of his Crown, 
Condemns their Luxury to feed his own. 
And. yet this AG, to varnifh o're the thame 


Of facriledge, ‘mutt bear devotions 1 name. 
- | | Na 


'( 
: 


— 9S 
No Crime fo bold, but would be underftood 


A real, or at leaft a feeming good. - 


; Who fears not todoill, yet fears the Name, 


—_- 


And free from Confcience.is a flave to Fame. -' 


> Thus he the Church at once protects, & fpoils : 


—_ 


-< 


~~ 


But Princes {words are fharper than their ftiles. 
And thusto th’ ages paft jhe makes amends, © 
Their Charity deftroys, their Faith defends. © 


: Then did Religion ina lazy Cell, 


cwvCu 


Inempty, airy contemplations dwell ; 
And like the block,unmoved lay : but ours, 


As much too active, like the ftork devours. | 


- Isthere no temperate Region can be known, . 


. Betwixt their Frigid, and our TorridZone? - 


Could we not wake from thatLethargick dream, 
But to be reftlefs in a-worfe extream ? 
And forthat Lethar gy was there no cure, 


But tope caftintoa Calenture ? | 
i - Can 


Can knowledge saat a but mutt ad- 
So far,to make us wih for ignorance 2 — 
And rather in the dark to grope our way, | 
Than ted by a falfe guide to erre by day ? 
| Who fees thefe difnal heaps,but would demand 
What barbarous Invader fackt the land > _ 
‘But when he hears, no Goth, no Turk did bring 
This defolation, but a Chriftian King 5 
When nothing,but the Name of Zeal, appears’ 
“T wixt our beft actions and the worft of theirs, | 
What does he think our Sacriledge would fpare, | 
When fach th’ effes of our devotions are ? 
Parting from thence’ twixt anger, fhame,&& fear, 
Thofe for whats paft,& this for whats too near: 
| My eye defcending from the Hill furveys (ftrays 
Where Thames amongft the wanton vallies . - 
Thames ithe moft lov’ d of all the Oceans fons, 


By his old Sire to his embraces runs, — 
| | Halting 


oo G 1). 

. Hafting to pay his tribute to the Sea, _ 
‘Like mortal life to meet Eternity. (hold, | 
Though with thofe ftreamshe no refemblance _ 
Whofe foam is Amber, and their Gravel Gold ; 5 

| His genuine, and lefs guilty wealth t’ explore, 
Search not his bottom, but furvey his fhore ¢ 5 

Ore which he kindly fpreads his fpacious wing _ 
And hatches plenty for th’ enfuing Spring. 
Nor then deftroys it with too fond a ftay, 
Lilee Mothers which, their Infants overlay. 
‘Nor with a fudden and impetuous wave, _ 
Like profute Kings, refumes the wealth he gave. 
No unexpected inundations {poy! 
The mowers hopes, nor mock the ee” | 

But God-like his unwearied Bounty flows 5 

- Fick loves to do;'then loves the Good he does. | 

Wor are his Bleflings to his banks confin’d, | 
| Bur frceand common,as the Sea or Wind; 


Wheo 


(12) 
When he to boaft, or to difperfe his ftores ) 


Full of the tribytes ofhis grateful fhores, 

Vifits the world, and in his flying towers 

Brings home to us,and makes both Zadies Ours § 
Finds wealth where 'tis,beftows it where it wants 
Cities in deferts, woods in Cities plants, 

So that to us no thing, no place is ftrange, . 
While his fair bofom is the worlds exchange. : 

O could! flow like thee,and make thy ftream 
My great example, as t is my theme } ( dull, 
Though deep. yet clear, ‘though genfle, yet not 
Strong without rage, without ore-flowing full. 
Heaven her Eridanus no mote fhall boaft, — 
Whofe Fame in thine, like leffer Currents loft, 
Thy Nobler ftreams thall vifit Joue's aboads, 
To fhine amongft the Stars, and. bath the Gods, 
Here Nature,whether more intent to ee 


Us or her felf; with ftrange varieties, = 
| (For 


Os ser ee 


ba. 


While hethe bottom, not his face had feen. 


an Sly EN ee fe a Cee fe ee og. 


G3) 
(For things of wonder give nolefs delight 
To the wife Maker’s, than beholders. fight: 
Though thefe delights from feveral caufes move 


For fo.our children, thus our friends we'llove) 
‘Wifely the knew, the harmony of things," ” 


As well asthat of founds, fromdifcords {pring 
Such was the difcord, which did firft difperfe | - 


: Form, order, beauty through the Univerfe 5 — 


While drinefs moyfture, coldnefs heat réfitts, ; 
Ali that we habe, ahd that we are, fubhifts. : ’/ 
While the Steep Rorrid roughnefsiof the Wood, 
Strives with che geatle calmitefs.of the flood. 7 


Snel huge extréams when’ Nature doth-uinite, 


Wonder fromi thence refules,from thence delighe 


“he ftream is fq tranlparent, pure, and clear; > 
N . ao 


ciffus. 


That had the felfenamour'd youth gaz-dhere; 
So fatally deceiv'd he had tiotbeen,”’ - 


But 


— 44 


But his proud head the aery Mountain hides 

Among the Clouds; his fhoulders, and his Gdes 

' Afhady mantlecloaths; his curled brows _ 

Frown on the gentle ftream,which calmly flows, 

While winds and ftorms his lofty forehead beat : 

The common fate of alf'that’s high or great. | 

Low at his foot a{pacious plain is plac’t, 

- Between the mountain and the {treasn embrac’t: | 
Which fhade: and fhelter from the Hilt derives, 
While the kind river wealth-and beauty gives’ 
And in the mixture of allthefeappears 
Variety, which all the reft indears. | 
This (cene had ome bold Greek,ox Brittith Batd | 
Beheld of old, what {tories had we heard, \'. 
Of Fairies,Satyrs,and the Nymphs their Dames, | 

Their feafts,their revels,& their:amorous flame’ . 

"Tis {till the fame,although thels aery fhape - 

All but aquick Poetick fight efcape. ‘: eel 


{ -« 


Rane Sree ee Se el a 


1s) 


There Faunws and Sylvanus keep thelr Courts, 
‘ Andthither al} the horned hoaft reforts, 

To graze the ranker mead, that noble heard 
' On whofe fablime and fhady fronts is reard 
' Natures great Mafter-piece sto thew how foop 


Nt 


Great things are made, but fooner are undane. 
Here have I feen the King, when preat affairs | 

| Give leave to flacken, and unbend his cares, 

, Attended tothe Chafe by allehe flower - - 

: Of youth, whofe hopesa Nobler prey devour: 
Pleafure with Praife,& danger,they would buy, 
And witha foe that would sot only fly. : 

t The ftagg now conicious of his fatal Growth, : - | 
At once indulgent to his fear arid:floth, 

‘To fome dark ‘covert his retreat had made, -- 

* Where nor mans ¢ye,nor béavens fhould invade 
His foft tepofe s when th’ unexpédted found 

Cita iad heath ante anialh 

Hs a Rouz'd 


= wig ve 


616) 


R.ouz'd with the noife, he {carte believes his ear: 


Willing to think th’ illufions of his fear 


Had given this falfe Alarm, but ftraight his view 


Confirms, that more than all he fears istrue. 
Betray’d in all his ftrengths,the wood befets | 


All inftruments, all Arts of ruine met ; 


He calls to mind. his ftrength, and then his {peed, 


‘Bis winged heels,and then his:armed head 5 


With thefe t’avoid,with that his Fate to meet = 


But fear prevails,and bids him truft his feet. 
Go fafthe flyes, thathisreviewingeye 
: Has loft the chafers, and his ear the cry 3 
Exulting,till he fmds, their Nobler fenfe | 
Their difproportion’ d {peed does recompenfe. 
Then curfes his confpiring feet, whofe fcent 

| Betrays that fafety which their fwiftnefs lent. 
Thes tries his friends,among the bafer herd, - 
_Where he fo lately was obey’d, and fear'd, 


His 


ce ‘) 
* His fafery feeks 3 the herd; unkindly wiles 


Or chafeshim from thence, or from him flies. . 
 Likea declining Statet- “mab;’ left forlorn | 

To his frientds. pity, and purfiiers fcorh, 

With fliame remembers, whilehimfelf was one 

Of the fame herd, Himifelf the fante had done...’ 

' Thencé to the coverts, & the conftious Cro 
The {cenes of his pat triumphs, and his loves s 3 
"Sddly furveying where. herang'd alone :, 

Prince of the foy]; and alt the herd vee - 
And likea bold Knight Eizant did proclaiad ee 
Combat to all, and bore away the Dames}... 
And taught the woods to eccho to thé: fteeam. . 

His dreadful challenge, and his clafhiig beam. 
Yet faintly now declines the fatal ftrife 5 p07 

So much his love was déarerthan his life. i ; 
Now every idir’, : ‘and: every ‘nioving breath 


: Prefentsa foe,’ and oe a death. 


° Wearied, - 


Tee ag ee ee | tre at 
ee 7 pital jie 


W earl foy kt Qe 'd, at batt, . 

All QStiynid cbefpainoffakery placid) 

Couragghe thente ‘refines, refolv'dto bear, 

 Alltheir affauits;:fince ‘cis in vain,td fear. 

Agd new tioo.late he wifhes forthe fight’ 

Theat felength he-walted in Ignoble flight: - 

But’ wher he feesthe eager chaferenew'd, 

Hinteif by dogs, thedogs by'men purfu’d: 

‘He ftraight revokes hisbold refolve, and more — 

Repentshis courage, that his fear before 3... 

Findsthlcugdertain-waies unfafelEare, 

And'Doubt a greater mifchief that Defpait. . 

Then. toithe- nance when neither san ‘nor 
force, _ 

Norf; fpeed, nor Art avail, he thapes bis courte 5 5 

Thinks nat their rage: fo defperate t t’ aftay | 


An Elemege more mercilef ane they.” 
= | cs - But 


ete 


7 A 
eg P4 


[7 rs 
But feanlelS they piirfae, nor can the floud - 
| Quench their dire. thirft 5 alms, shey thir for 


bloud, 
So towards ¢ a Ship the oatefin'd Galles ply, 
Wich wanting Sea to ride, or wind to fly, 
Stands ‘but to fall reveng ‘dc on 1 thofe that dare 
Tempe the laft fury of extream , defpair. 
So fares theStagg among oh’ ‘Anta ged Hounds,: 
Repals their. force, sod stourtsoreturns for, ” 
And asa Hero, whoim bis haktofoe 4 (rounds. 
In troops farround, now thefe athe, now hole, 
Though prodigal of life, difdais to die. 
By common hands 5 5 “but ifhé. can ‘defies 
Some noblet foes approach, to him he calls; . 
And begs his Fate, and thieia coritented falls. 
So when the King a 4 mortal thaft lets fly”: 


From his neneane hand, j ‘then gad to 7 a, 
“Broad 


\ 


‘ x 


as 
: 2g tee 
ae 

4 e 
C43 


Ge) 

Proud of the wound, toitrefignshis bloud, . 
‘Kid {tains the Cryftal with aPurplefloud. 

This a more Tanocent, and happy chafe, ) 


Than when of old, but in the felf-fame place, 


Runny Mead 
Fair liberty purfi ‘d, and meant a Prey poh Heh 
oer 
To lawlefs power, here turn 'd, and skp 
ftood at bay. 


— Whenin that remedy all hope was plac’t 
_ Which was, or fhould bave been at leaft, it laft. 


“Here was that Charter ss wherein shana | 
a . the Crown 


“all marks of Arbitrary power basi down: 
"Tyrant 2 and. flave, thofe names of hate and fear 
The happier ftile of King and Subject bear : 
Happy, when both to the fame Center move, 
, When Kings give liberty, and Subjects love. 
- Therefore not long in force this Charter fto 
. Wanting that feal, it mutt be feal’din 1 bloud. 
T 


TOP ee ee ee ee ee eg 


fax) 


The Subjects arm’d sthe more their Priscediiauet | 


S ceel 


Th’ advanta geonly. took the more to crave: 


Till Kings by giving; give- themfelvés away; 011 


And even that power,that fhould deny, betray. 
¢¢ Who gives conftrain’d,but his own fear yovile, , 


Not thank’t, but ftorprd 5 snot are they gifts, 


but fpoils. ear ‘Chol d, 
Thus Kings, by grafping more than they could 


F ir made their Subjects by oppreffion bold : 


| And popular fway, by forcing Kings to give 


More than was fit for Subjects to receive, 


- Rantothe fame extreams ; and one exces 


Made both, by ftriving to be greater, les. 


. When acalm River rais’d with fadden rains, 


| Or Snows diffolv'd, d, oreflows th’ acjoyning._: 


_ ‘Their graedy hopes, and this he cau endure. 
C37 


~ Plains, 
The Hufbandmen with high-rais’d banks fecure 


But 


feos 


re ay 
Butif eich Bays-and Dams they ftrive to force 


His channel toanew; or natrow courfe ; 5 
No longer then withie his banks he dwells, 
Firft t6 a Torrent, thea a Deluge fwells: 
Stionger, and fietcer by teftraint he roars," 


_ And knows no bound, buf: makes his- — his 
| fhores. | 
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gale a GN ive Ht Sige toe Et a es gah 
ay, Here are fo few : Tranflations 

» which deferve. praife, ‘that 
A fcarce-ever fav any- which 
deferv’'d pardon; thofe 
~... -Who.travel inthat kind, be- 


i a) 


As evident, for, what is. moft :excellent-, 
Asmoft inimjtable-; and. if even the wortt 
= C4 - Aue 


| pres 3 let that care be With them whi, 


-_ <i 


— ibtoLanguage, butPoefie intoPoeli¢; 


jury than other have dnc it wl 
forhe degrée td.do hin ribs and dn 


. re “F ea ee 


The Preface. 
thors are yet made worfe by their Trar- 
flators, how impoffible is 1¢ hot ta do great 
injury to the beft? © And therefore T 
have not the vanity to think my Copy e- 
qual to the Original, nor (confequently ) 
my felf altogether guiltlefs of what I ac- 
cufe others 3 but if can do Virgil lefs in- 


the hope of doing him more right, is the 
only {cope of this Eflay, by opening this 
new way of tranflating: this ‘Auchor, ~ te 
thofe whom youth, leifute, and better for- 
tune makes fitter for fich uindertaking’s, 

= ee ee Fe a a 


fi conceive ita vulbar error in tranfla- 
ting Poets,” to’ reel a Malem pF 
: deal 

in matters of Fa&, or snatt¢rs of Faich : 
but: whofoever aims at it'in Poetry, ” as he 
attempts what is not reqitired, fo he {hall 
hever perform what he actethprs 5 for it‘ is 
not his bufines alone to tranftate Lan gliage 
¢Po- 

efic 


( 


The Preface. 


of je is of fo fubtile a fpirit, that in pottitig 
dut of oné Language into another, twill 


all evaporate ; and #f ahew foirit be itot 
- added in the transfulion, there will té= 


_ main nothing but a i mortunin, there | 


es Ed , 


_S_  - OO ee er ee 


ESS a sume 


eatin 


a 


ete 


‘cultar to every Language, which gives Tife 
and energy to the wordss and whofoever - 
offers at Verbal Tranflation, fhalthavetHe 
-'misfortune’of that young: Traveller, whd 
Joft his own Janguage abroad and brduitht 


home no other inftead of it : for (He prace 


‘of the Latin will bé-loft by being tarded 
thtd Engl words’: ; and the grace ¢ OE Ae 
‘Englith, by being't turned intothé Hatitte 
‘Phinfe. ° Andas fpecch i ig ithe apparel'df 


Obit thouglits, fo’ are there certaih GarBs 


Oe tae _— aT eae. = = 


and Modes of fpdakirig, which vaty- with 
Fhe: timnes’s) 5 “thefathion ae our clothes bre- 


ing not mote fub jest to alteration” > than 
that of our fpeech : and this.1 chink Fact- 


tus means,’ by that which he calls Sermo- 


_- gem temporis iftius anribics accommoitatum;, 


: whe delight: oO cliarige being as due tothe 


curiolt Ity 


— 


The Preface. 
curiofity.of the ear, as of the eye; and 
therefore if Virgil muft needs {peak Eng- 
lifh, it were fit he fhould.fpeak not only 
asa-‘man of this Nation, but as a man of 
this age ; and if this difguife I have put 
uponhim (I with! could give ita better 
mame.) fi¢ not.naturally and eafily on fo 

grave a perfon, yet it may.becomehim 
better than that Fools-Coat wherein the 
French and Italian have of late pre{ented 
him,; at leaft, I hope, ic will. nor: avake 
him appear deformed,by making any part 
—enormoufly bigger or lefs than the life, (I 
having made it my principal care -to fol- 
Jow him, as he made it, histo follow Na- 
ture in all hts proportions)-. . Neither have 
I any where‘offered fuch violence to his 
fenfe,as to. make it {eem mine, and not his. 
Where my expreflions, are not. fo full as 
his, either our Language, or my Art were 
defeGive (but Irather fufped my felf ;_) 
but where mine are fuller than his, they 
are but the impreffions which the often 
reading of him, -hath left upon my 
— -thoughess: 


The he Preface | | 
thoughts; fo that if they are not his owi 
Conceptions, they are at leaft the refults 
ofthem ; andif (being confcious of ma- 


king him {peak worfe than he: didalmoft 
- in every line) I erre in os 
fometimes to make him fpeak better ; 


hope it will be judged an errér on the 
right hand,and {uch an one as may deferve 


pardon, i ifn not imitation. - == + 
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| Te firft Book, {peaking of neas bis 
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woyage by Sea, and how being caft by 
sempeSt upon the coaft of Carthage, he was 
received by Queen Dido, who: after the 
Feaft, defires him to make the relation of 
the deftruGtion of Ttoy, which % the Ar- | 
gument of this Book; | | , 


et ns 
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THE 


DESTRUCTIO N 


TROY, 


At Effay on’ the Second BOOK 
* ¥ irget 5 Emit, 


. ‘ Hile all with fi lence & attention wait, : 

V V ‘Thus fpeaks neat from the bed of 
(Ss tate 
(an F ew 
OurFate,you make our old wounds. bleed | 


Sa 


Madam,when you command us to review 


And all thofe forrows to my. fence reftore, 
C. a, t 
Whereof pone faw fo ‘much,none fuffer'd more é 
£ 


(33) 


Not the moft cruel of Our conqu'ring Foes 
So uiiconcetn’dly can relate our woes; 

Asnot tolend atear, Then how can I | 
Reprefs the horror of my thoughts, which fly 
The fad remembrance : ? Now sh expiing night 
| Akache d declinihg Scdrs td rftinvites: 5 


Yet fince’tis your command, what you, fo well | 


r 


ey 


Are pleas'd to heat, I cannot. grieve to tell. 
By Fite repel d, and with repulfes tyr'd, 

The Greeks; fo many Livesand yeats expir’ dy 

A Fabrick like‘ nioving]| Mountain frame, . 


: Pretending vows for their return; This, Fame 


; Divulges, then within the beafts vaft wolnb” 


——w 7 


The choice and flower of all their Tioops i in- 


ib; 
In view the Ifte of Tenedlos. orice hich” "eon, 


In fame atid wealth, while THOS remain ‘d sdoth lie : 


Pear ae 


(Now but do aitifecuire and open Bay) a | 


Thither by ftealth the Cieéks their Fes eee 


G3) 


We gavethem gone, and to Mycene {ail'd; 

And Troy reviv'd, her mourning face unvail’d ; | 
All through th’ unguarded Gates with joy refort 
To fee the flighetd Camp, the vacant Port 5 es 
‘Here lay Vlyffes, there Achilles, here é pe - 
The Battels joynd, the Grecian Fleet rode 
-But the vaft Pile th’ amazed vulgar views 

Till they their Reafon in their wonder lofes: 7 
And firft Tymsetes moves, ( uig'd by the Power 
.Of Fate, or Fraud) to place it in the Tower, 

But Capis and the graver fort thought fit; q 
“The Greeks fufpetted Prefent to commit — | 

T o Seas or Flames; atleaft to fearch and bore 
“The G des,& what that {pace contains t’ explore 3 | 
Tr uncertain Multitude with both engag’d, - 
‘Divided ftands, till from the Tower, enrag’d 
Laocoon rah, whom all the crowd attends, 


‘Crying, what defp i ~— 's this? oh ss 


34) 


Tothink them gone? Judge rather their retreat 
But a defign, their gifts but a deceit, 

For our Deftruction ‘twas contriv’d no doubt, |. 
Or Som within by fraud, or from without 
By force; yet know ye not Uly/fes fhifts ? 
Their {words lefs danger carry ‘than their gifts. | 
( This faid) againft the Horfes fide, his{pear 
Hethrows, which trembles with inclofed fear, | 
Whilft from the hollows of his womb proceed | 
Groans, not his own ; And had not Fate decreed 
Our Ruine, We had fill'd with Grecian blood 
The Place, Then Troy and Priam’s Throne had 
Mean while a fetter'd pris’ner to the King 
With joyful fhouts the Dardan Soepherds bring,| 
“Whoto betray us did himfelf betray, | 
At once the Taker, and at once the Prey, 
- Firmly prepar’d, of ane Event fecur'd, 


_ Or ofhis Death or his Defign afiur’d. 


od 
Ls 
€D 


7 _ _ @5) 
The Trojaz Youth about the Captive flock, 


To wonder, or to pity, or to mock. 


Now hear the Grecian fraud, and from this one 


v . 


Conjedture alithe ref. ete 
Difarm’d, diforder’d, cafting round his eyes : 

‘On all the Troops that guarded him, he tase - 
What Land, what Sea, for me what F ate attends? 


‘Caught by ad Foes, condemned by my F ends, 


Incenfed Tr roy a wretched Captive feeks | 7 
To facrifice, a E ‘ugitive, the Grecks, . 


To Pity, This Complaint our former Rage, 
3 i, ee 
Converts, we now enquire his Parentage, 


What of their Council or ‘affairs he knew, 


eek. 


Then fe fearlel, he replicy, Great King to you: 
Alltruth! hall relate : | Nor firft can r 


ae Gas f. 


My felf to be of Grecian birth deny, 
And though my puter ftate, misfortune hath 


Depreft thus low, it cannot reach my Faith. . 
: b)..2 You 


) 


Oe 


(36) 
You may by chance have heard the famous name 


Of Palimede, who from old Belws came, 
Whom, but for voting Peace, the Greeks purfue 
Accus'd unjuftly, then unjuftly flew, 

Yet mourn’d his death.My Father was hig friend,| 
And me to his commands did recommend, | 


While Laws and Councils did his Throne fup- | 
port, 


Ibut a youth, yet fome Efteem and Port 

We then did bear, till by Ulyffes craft 

(Things known I {peak) he was of life bereft: | 
Since in dark forrow I my days did fpend, 

Till now difdaining his unworthy end | 

I could not filence my Complaints, but vow'd 
Revenge, if ever fate or chance allow’d 
My wifht returnto Greece 5 from hence his hatq 


From thence my crimes, ‘and alt my ills bear | 
dates 


/ 
a O 
\ 


NSSF 


y Old guilt frefh malice Stel The peoples ears | 
He fills with rumors, and their hearts with fears? 
/ And then the Prophet to his party drew. | 
But why dol thefe thanklegs truths purfue 3. 
» Or why defer your Rage? on me, for all 
The Greeks, let your revenging fury fall. ee: 
Ulpfres this, th’ Atride this defire ff nf Z Bla « 
Atanyrate. We ftreight are fet on fire 
(Unprattis'd in fuch Myfteries) to enquire 
The manner and the caufe, Which thus he told 
With geftures humble, as his Tale was bold, 
Oft have the Greeks (the fiege detefting) tyr'd : 


With tedious war, a ftoln retreat defir'd, 


' And would to heaven they had gone : But ftill 
difmay'd 


{By Seas or Skies, unwillingly they liad ‘d, 
Chiefly when this {tupendious Pile was raisd 


crange noifes fill’d the Air, we all's amazd 
D 3 «Dit 


(38 ) 


Difpatch Exrypilws to enquire our Fates 
Who thus the fentence of the Gods relates, 
A Virgins flaughter did the ftorm appeafe 


When firft towards Troy the Grecians dia the 
‘Seas, 


Their fafo retreat another Grecians blood 

. Muft purchafes All, at thisconfounded ftood- 
Each thinks himfelf the Man, the fearon all 

Of what, the mifchief, but on one can fall : 
Then calchas ( (by Ulyfies firft inf{pir’ nae wir'd, | 
Wasurgdto name whom th’ angry Gods.re- ' 
Yet was I warn'd (for many were as well 
Infpir'd as he) and did my fate foretel. 


Ten days the Prophet in fufpence remain‘d, 


Would no mans fate pronounce; at laftcon- 
(ftrain'’d 
By Ithacus, he folemnly defign’ d 

Me for the Sacrifice 5 the people joyn’d 


‘In 


G9 


In glad confent, and ail their common f.ar 
Determine in my fate, the day drew near 5 
The facred Rites prepar'd, my temples crown'd 

. With holy wreaths, Then I confefs [ found 
The means to my efcape, my bonds I brake, . 
Fled from my Guards, and in amuddy Lake 

. Amonptt the Sedyes all the night lay hid, 

Till they their Sails had hoift (if fo they did) ; 
And now alas no hope remains for me | 

_My.home, my father and my fons to fee, 

Whom, they enrag’d, will kill for my Offence, 
And punifh for my guilt their Innocence. | 
Thofe Gods who know the Truths I now relate, 
That faith which yet remains inviolate 

_ By mortal men, By thefe I beg, redrefs 

| My cauflefs wrongs, and pity fuch diftrefs, 
And now true Pity in exchange he finds (hinds. 


For his falfe Tears, his Tongue, his hands un- 
D 4. Then 


(40) | 
Then fpake the King, be Ours whoere thou att, 


Forget the Greeks. But firft the truth impart 
Why did they raife, or to what ofe intend 
This Pile ? to a Warlike, or Religious end ? 
Skilful in fraud, (his native Art.) his hands 


Toward heaven he rais’d, deliver’ d now =e 
bands. 


Ye pure £thereal flames, ye Powers ador'd 

By mortal men, ye Altars, and the fword 
Ifcap‘d 3. ye facred Fillets that involv'’d - 

"My deftin'd head, grant I may ftand abfolv'd 


. From all their Laws and Rites, renounce all 
‘ name 


Of faith or love, their fecret thoughts proclaim; 
Only O Troy, preferve thy faith to me, 

‘If what I (hall relate preferveth thee. 

From Palas favour, all our hopes, and all 


— Counfels, and Actions took Original, Till 


i Till Diented (for fach attemptsmade fic. 

» By dire conjunction with Ulyffes wit) .— 
Affails the facred Tower, the Guards they flay, 

’ Defile with bloudy hands, and thence convey 
The fatal Image; ftraight with our fuccefs 

Our hopes fellback, whilft prodigies exprefs 
™ juft difdain, her flaming: eyes did throw 
'Flathes of lightning, from each part did flaw ' 
A briny fweat, thrice brandithing her fpear, 
‘Her Statue from the ground i it felf did rear 5} 
‘Then, that we fhould our Sacrilege reftore | 
And reconveigh their Gods from Argos fhore, 

Chalcas perfwades, till then we urge invain — 
The fate of Trey. To meafure back the Main 
They all confent, but to return agen, 
When re-inforc’d with aids of Gods and men, | 
Thus Chalcas, then inftead of that, this Pile 


To Pallas was defign'’d 5 to reconcile 
Th’ 


| 4) 
Th’ offended Power, and expiate our guile, 


To this vaft height and monftrous {tature built} 
Left through your gates receiv'd,it might renew] 
Your vows to her, and her Defence to you. 


But if this facred gift you difefteem, 


~—— 


[ them) 
Then oruel Plagues (which heaven divert on 


~ Shall fall on Priams State: but if thehorfe 
Your walls afcend, affifted by your force, 
A League ’gainft Greece all Afia fhall contract; 


aa then fuffering what their Sires woull 
att. | : 


Thus by his fraud and our own faith o'recome, 
A feigned tear deftroys us, againft whom 
Tydides nor Achilles could prevail, | 
Nor ten years conflié, nora thoufand fail. 
This feconded by a moft fad Portent | 
Which credit to thefirtt impofture, lent 5 7 


Laocoos, 


(43) a 
‘Lancoow, Neptunes Prieft, upon the day 
Devoted tothat God, a Bull did flay, < 
When two prodigious ferpents were defcride, 


Vhofe circling ftroaks the Seas fmooth face oa 
| vide 5 


‘bove the deep hes raife jhe ix (ealy Crefts, 
ind ftem the floud with their ereCed brefts, tt 


‘heir winding tails anvatine and fteer their 
courte, 


And "gainft the thore the breaking Billow force 


low landing, from their brandifht tongues | 
there came , 


dreadfal hifs, and from their eyes a flame: : 
maz ‘d wefly, direétly in a line ; 

aocoon they purfi ue, an d firft intwine 

Sach preying upon on e) his tender fons, 

‘hen him, who armed to their refcue runs, — 


They 


(44) 
They feiz'd, and with intangling folds em- 


brac’'d . 
His neck twice compafling, and twice his walt, 


Their poys’ nous knots he ftrives to break, and | 
- tear, 


‘Whilft lime and bloud his facred wreaths be- } 


- {mear, 

- Then loudly roars, as vilein th’ enraged Bull | 

From th’ Altar flies, and from his wounded skull 

Shakes the huge Ax; the conqu’ring ferpents fy}: 

To cruel Pallas Altar, and there ly | 

Under her feet, within her thields extent ; 

We in our fears conclude this fate was fent — 

Juftly on him, who ftruck the Sacted Oak | 
With hisaccurfed Lance. Then toinvoke — 

| The Goddefs, and let in the fatal horfe | 

Weall confent : 

A fpacious breach we make, & Troys proud wal! 

Built by the Gods, 7” our own hands doth fall; 

Thus, 


(45) 


‘ Thus, all their help to their own ruine give, 


Some draw with cords, and fome ae Monfter 


i drive 


“With Rolls il Leavers, thus our seed it 
climbs, 


‘Big: with our fate, the youth with —— and 
_ Rhimes, 


“Some dance, fome hale the Rope ; at laft-lee : 
down | 


: _ 
It caters with a thundering noife ‘tite: ” 
Oh Troy the feat of Gods, in wat renown‘ ; 
Three times it ftuck, as oft the clafhing found 
Of Arms was heard, yet blinded by the Power 
Of Fate, we place it in the facred Tower. 

Cafandra then foretels th” event, but fhe | . 

Finds no belief (fach was the Gods decree. _ 

The Altars with freth flowers we crown, &. watt | 
InFeafts , that day, which was (alas) our laft. 
OO Now 


© same! al 


(46). 


Now by the revolution of the Skies, 


Nights fable fhadows from the Ocean rife, 
Which heaven and earth, and the Greek fraud: | 
The City in eure repofe diftoiv'd, es 1 
When from the Admirals high Pop appears. 

A light, by which the Argive Squadron Steers 
Their filent courte tg Linen well known Shore, | 
When Synon (fav d by the: Gods partial power) 
Opens the horfe, and through the unlock door 
To the free AYE the armed fisight reftores: : 
Dhyfer, Stenclas, Tofinder flide - ss 
Down by a Rope, “Mathaon was s their guide 5 5 
Atrides » Byrrbues, T Thong! Peat as, | ee: 
And Epews who the frauds ae } | 
The Gates they (eize,the Guards with ep a 
Oppreft, furprize, and then their forces joyn. 

| "Twas then, when the firft Gon of lees repai 


Our bodies {pent with toil, our minds with care 


. G7 

(The Gods beft gift) When bath’d in tearsand 
b d 

Before my face lamenting Hector food, . ( - 

Such his afpett. when foyl’d-with bloudy: dutt 


Drage ‘d by the cords which through his-feet. _ 
_ were thruft 


3y his infaltiog Foes oO > how ransforaya! [ : | | 
tow much unlike that Heéfor who return a 
Sad 3 in Achilles {poyls; 5 when he, among . 
\thoufand thips( like Joveybis Lightning ae 
Mis horrid Beard and knotted Trefles ftéod 
‘tiff with his. gore, 8. all his wounds yan blood, 
ntranc’d Tay, then (weeping,) faid, The Jey, 
‘The hope atid ftay of thy declining Troy i - 
Vhat Region held thee,whence,fo much defix'd, 
Art thou reftor'd tous confum’d and tird -:: 
‘Vith toylsand‘deaths;- but what fad —* icon- 


: ‘founds 
‘ 

_ hy once fair heals ai ippear i 
“wounds? | 


. 8) . 
Regardlefs of my words, he no reply 


Returns, but with a dreadful groan doth cry, 
Fly fromthe Flame,O.Goddefs-born, our walls | 
The Greeks pofiefs, and Troy confounded falls | 


F rom all her Glories 5 ifit might have ftood | 


_ By any Power, by this right hand it fhould. 
What Man could do, by me for Troy was done | 
Take here her Relique’ and her Gods, torun | 


With them i Fate; with them x new Walls e 
Which, toft on Seas, thow fhalt at la(t erect ¢ 
Then brings old Vefta from her facred Quire, 
Her holy Wreaths, and her eternal Fire. | 
| : | Cfoun 
Mean while the Walls with doubtful cries re- 
From far (for fhady coverts did furround 


My Fathers houfe) approaching {till more neat 
_ The clath of Arms, a and. woice of men we hear: 


Rowz 


i, EN Te Lage ae NR < ee eas ics, ieee ee 


yg) « 
Rowz'd from my Bed, I fpeedily afcend 


‘The houfe” stop, and lifthing there attend, 
As flames row!'d by the winds confpiring force, 
Ore full-ear’d Corn, or Torrents raging courfe 


Bears down th’ oppofing Oaks, the fields de- _ 


{troys 


And mocks the Plougta mans oleh unlookt 


- for noife 
From neighb” ring hills, th’ amazed Shepherd , 
hears 3,15), feaey ; 


Such my furprife, and fuch their rage appears, 
Firt fell thy houfe Ucalegor, thenthine | 
Deiphobus, Sigean Seas did thine - 


Bright with Troys flames, the Trumpets dread- 
ful found, 


The louder groans of he mien confound. 
Give me my arms, I cry'd, sefolv’d to throw a 


My felt ‘mong(t any that oppos'd the Foe: . | : . 
EE. Rage, 


(5°) 
Rage, anger, and Defpair: at once fuggeft 


That ofall Deaths, todiein Arms was beft. 
The firft I met was Panthys, Phebws Prieft, 


Who fcaping with his Gods and Reliques fled, 
Andtowardsthe fiore his little Grandchild led; : 


Panthus, what hope remains ? what force ? what | 
place | 


Made good > but fighing, he replies (alas) 
Trojans we were, and mighty Ilium was 5 
But the laft périod and the fatal hour 
Of Troy is come : Our Glory and our Power 
Incenfed Jove transfers to Grecian hands, 
The foe within, the burning Town commands 
And(like a fmother'd fire jan unfeen force ‘ 
Breaks from the bowels of the fatal Horfe > 
Infulting Synon flings about the flame, 
And thoufands more than e’re from Argos cam 
Pofied 


FO OOO ee Pay ee ge ee Rete | td 


(st) 


‘offefs the Gates, the Paffes and the Streets, : 
nd thefe the (word oretakes, & thofe it meets, 


“he Guard or fights nor “= Their fate fo | 
_ Near 


,tonce tne: their eeu and I their Fear 
‘hus by the Gods, and by O#rides words — 


Mpir'd, Imake my-way through mn through © 
{words, | 


here Noiles, Tumilts, a and Alarms 
heard, firft Iphitus renown ‘d for Arms 


femeet,who knew us C for the Moon ae: 
*  fhine) — 


hen Riphens, Hippanis and Dymas fad . | 
“heir force, and young Chorebws Mygdons fons 
Tho, by the Love of fair Cafandra, won, _- 
‘triv'd but lately in her Fathers Ayd — 


nhappy, whom the Threats — not dif 
, fwade 


if his Prophetick Spoufe 3 — 
E 4 | | W hont 5 


(52) 


Whom, whenI faw, yet daring to maintain 


The fight, I faid, Brave Spirits (but in vain) {| 
_ Are you refolv’d to follow one who dares 
Tempt all extreams? The {tate of Our affai 
You fee = The Gods have left us, by whofe ai 
Our Empire ftood ; nor can the flame be ftaid. 
Then let us fall amidft Our Foes; this one | 
Relief the vanquifht have, to hope for none} 
, Thenre-inforc’d, - ina ftormy night 
‘Wolves urged by their raging appetite © 
Forrage far prey, which their neglected young, 
With greedy jaws expect, ev'n fo among . | 
F pes Fire and Swords, t’ affured death wep : 
Darknefs our Guide, Defpair our Leader wa, 
Who can relate that Evenings woes and fpoll 
Or can his tears proportion to our Toils ! 
The City, which fo long had flourithe, falls: 


Death triumphs ore the Houfes, Temples, W 


(53) 


“or only on the Trojans fell this doom, 

heir hearts at laft the vanquifhd re-affume ; 
wand now the Vidors fall, onall fides, fears, 
Toans and pale Death in allher fhapes appears: 
indrogews firft with his whole Troop was caft | 


‘ponus, with civility mifplac't 5 


:hus greeting us you lofe by your delay, Ge 
jour {hare both of the honour and the prey, : pnc§e 
thers the fpoils of burning Troy convey | | 
ick to thofe fhips, which you but now forfakes 

Temaking no returns his fad miftake 

00 late he finds - As when an unfeen Snake 

Travellers unwary foot hath preft, 


"ho trembling ftarts, .when the Snakes AZUre 
Creft,. 


7oln with his rifing Anger, he efpies, . 
: from our view furpriz'’d Androgews flies. 


7 | E3 _ But - 


(54): 


But here an caffe victory we meet : 


oe 


Fear binds their hands, and ignorance their fee 
Whilft Fortune, our firft Enterprize, did aid, | 
Pacman with fuccefs, Chorebus aid, | | 
O Friends, we now by better Fates are led, 

> And'the fair Path they lead us, let us dread; 


1 af 


Firft change your Arms, and their diftinction) 


bear 5 . 
The fame, in foes, Deceit and Vertue are, | 
Then of his Arms, Androgews he divelts, 
His Sword, his Shield he takes, and plumed 


Crefts, | 
Then Riphews, Dymas, “ad thera All glad | 
Ofthe occafion, in frefh fpoils are clad. 
Thus mixt, with Greeks, as if their Fortune fh 


Follow’d their fwords,we fight, purfue, and ki 


——y 


Some resafcend the Horfe, and he whofe fides 


Let forth the valiant, now, the Coward bid . 
| So 
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Some, to their fafer Guard, their Ships, retires 


Bat vain’s that hope, ‘gainkt which the Gods 
confpire : 


Behold the Royal Virgin, The Divine 
Saffandra, from Mixerva’s fatal fhrine ee. 
Drage’d by the hair, cafting tow ‘rds heaven io 
Her Eyessfor Cords her tender hands did trains 
‘shorabus at the {pectacle enrag ‘d, 

flies ia amidft the foes : we thus engag ‘d, 

lo fecond him, amongtt the thickeft ran ; 

Here firft our ruine from our friends began, 

Who from the Temples Battlements a fhower 
OF Darts and Arrows on our heads did pows : ° 


They, usfor Greeks, and now the Greeks (who 
knew 


Saffandra’ S re{cue) us for Trojans flew. a 
Then from all parts Ulyfes, Ajqe, then, 


And then th’ Atride rally all their men 5 ‘ 


NS ay Saws tN Ati | 


As winds,that meet a a Coatts,contef, 
Their prifons being broke, the South and Welt 
And Exrws on his winged Courfers born 

| Triumphing in their fpeed, the woods are tor) 
And chafing Nerews with his Trident throws | 
The billows from their bottam ; Thén all thal! 
Who in the dark our fury did efcape, 
Returning, know our borrowed Arms and fhapq 


And diff’ring Dialect; Then their numbers | 
{well 2 or 


And grow uponus 5 firft Chorebus fell 

Before Minerva’s Altar, next did bleed - 
Jult Ripbewe, whom no Trojan did exceed 
In virtue, yet the Gods his fate decreed, 
Then Hippanis and Dymas wounded by 
Their friends; 5 not thee Pasthys thy Piety, 
Nor confecrated | Mitre, from the fame 


Ill fate could fave ; 3 My Countreys funeral fla 
A 


ee a roe oS ee 


(7) 
wAnd Troys cold afhesI atteft, and call 


'To witnefs for ‘my felf, That in their fall | 
No Foes, no Death, nor Danger { declin ‘d 7 | 
Did, and deferv ‘d no les, my Fate to fiad. 2 
«Now Ipbitus with me, and Pelias | Vi ha: 
‘Slowly retire, ihe one retarded was | 
By feeble Age,. the other by 4 wound, 

‘To Court the Cry directs us; where We found 
Th’ Affault {o hot, ‘4s if ‘twere only there, | 
“ all the reft fecure from foes or fear: : 


he Greeks the Gates approach d, their Tare 7 
gets ( caft, . | 


Over their heads fome fealing indies slate t- 
Againth the walls, the reft. the fteps afcend, ; 


And with their, thields on their left Arms a. - 
fend 


Arrows and darts, and with ei right hold fat _ 


| The Battlement ; on them the Trojans « caft 


, Stones, 


; {58) 
Stones, Rafters, Pillars, Beams, fuch Arms as 
thefe, 


Now hopelefs, for their laft defence — f{eize, 
The gilded Roofs, the marks of ancient ftate | 
They tumble down, and now againtt the Gate 


- Ofth Inner Court their growing force they 
bring, 


_ Now wasQur laft effort to fave the King. 
Relievethe fainting, and fucceed the dead. 
A Private Gallery ‘twixt th’ appartments led, | 
Not to the Foe yet known, or not obfery'd, ! 
— (The way for Heéfors thaplefs Wife referv'd, | 
- When to the aged King, her little fon 
She would prefent) Through this we pal and : 
Up tothe higheft Battlement, from whence | 
The Trojans threw their darts without offence. 
A Tower fo high, it feem’dto reach the sky, 


Stood onthe Roof, fram ware we could de- 
Se fery 
ae All 


(39) G) (oy 


All Hinze ——both the Camps, the: Grecian Fleets 
This, where th¢ Beams upon the Columns meet, 
We loofen, which like ‘Thunder from. the Cloud 
‘Breaks ontheir heads, asfudden and as loud. 
Bare others ftill fucceed : ‘mean time, nor ftenes 
"Nor any kind of weapons | ceafe. . ) 
Before the Gate in gilded cen fhone 
Young Pyrrbat,like a Snake his skin new grown, 
, Who fed on pays nous herbs, -all winter lay 
Under the ground, and now reviews the day, — 

l Freth in his new apparel, proud and j young, 
Rowls up his Back, and brandifhes his tongue, 
"And lifts his fealy breaft againft the Suns - 
_ With him his Fathers Squire, Antomedon : 
And Periphas who drove his winged fteeds, 
“Enter the Court 5. whom all the youth fi neceeds 


OF Scyros Ufle, who flaralng firebrands flung ~ 


Up to the roof, sa himéelf among | 
The 


ee ae 
Ma 
. a ws we - 
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" ‘The formoft with an Axe an entrance hews 
Through beams of folid Oak, then freely views 


The Chambers, Galleries, and Rooms of State, 
| Where. Priam and the anaient Monarchs fate. 


At the firtt Gate an Armed Guard appears 5 


But th’ Inner Court with sad noile and 
) tears ta 


Confus‘dly fill’d, the womens fhrieks. and cries | 
The Arched Vaults re-eccho to the skies = ea: 


Sad: Matrons wandring through the fpacious 
Rooms 


Embrace and kif the Pofts : Then eis 


< comes 
Full of his Father, neither Men:nor Walls 
His force fuftain, the torn Port-cullis falls, 


~~ 


Thendrom the hinge, their frokes the Gates 
‘divorce, oe, = 


‘4 stiles the way they cannot find,they force: | 
_ Not withfuch rage a Swelling Torrent flows — | 
pee | Above | 


! 


i 


i 
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Above his banks, th’ oppofing Dams orethrows, 


. Depopulates the Fields, the Cattel, Sheep, _ 


, Shepherds, and folds the foaming Surges {weep.. 
And now betweentwo fad extreams I ftood, 


‘Here Pyrrbus and th’ Atride drunk with blood, | 


There th’ haplefs ancen amongtt an hundred -- 


Dames, 


And Priam quenching from his —? thofe 
flames | 3 : 


Which his own tands had on the Altar laid : 
Then they the fecret Cabinets invade, a 
Where ftood the Fifty Nuptial Beds, the hopes 
Of that great Race,the Golden Pots whofe tops 
Old hoftile fpoils. adorn’ d, demolifhe lay, ion 
Or to the foe, or to the fire a Prey. 

_ Now Priams fate perhaps you may enquire, < 
Seeing his Empire loft, his Troy on fire, - 
“And his own Palace by the Greeks poflett, 


Arms , long difus'd, his trembling limbs iavelt = 
us. 


@ t 
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Thus on his foes he throws himfelf alone, 
Not for their Fate, but to provolie his own: 
There food an Altar open to the view 
Of Heaven, near which an aged Lawrel grew, 
Whole fhady: arins the hoiithold Gods embrac’d;} 
Before whofe feet the Queen her felf had caft, } 
With all her daughters, and the Trojan wives, } 
As Doves whom an approaching tempeft driver} 
And frights into sae feck ; But having {py'd 
Old Priam cladin youthful Arms, fhe cry'd, 
Alas my wretched husband,what pretence 


To bear thofe.Arms, and inthem what defence ?} 
Such aid fuch times require not, when again - 
If Hector were alive, he liv’d in vain ; 
Or here We thall a San@uary find, | 
Or asin life, we thall in death be joyn’d. 
Then weeping, with kind force held & embrac’d] 


| And on the facred feat the King fhe plac’d; | 
| Mean 
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Aean while Polites one of Priams fons 

lying the rage of bloudy Pyrrbws, runs 
*hrough fots & fwords, & rariges all the Court 
and empty Galleries, amaz'd and hurt, _ 
yrrbus purfues him, now oretakes, now kills, 
and his laft bloodin Priams prefence fpills. ; 
he King (though him fo many deaths inclofe) 
dor fear, nor grief, but Indignation fhows 5 
he Gods requite thee (if within the care 

ME thofe alone th’ affairs of mortals are) 

Vhofe fury on the fon but loft had been, 

lad not his Parents Eyes his murder feen: | 
lot That Achilles (whom thou feign’ to be 
hy Father) fo inhumane wastomes_ 

le blufht, when I the rights of Arms implor'd; 
ome my Hégor, me to 7; roy reftor’d : | - 
a faid, his feeble Arm a Javelinflung, (ru 


7 hich on the founding fhield, fcarce ito. | 
_ Then 


t 
Mr 


: 6H 
Then Pyrrbus 5 go.a meffengerto Hell - 


of my black deeds, and to my Father tell - 

The Ads of his degenerate Race. So through 
His Sons atm bloud,the trembling King he 
drew _ 

Toth’ Altar; in his hair one hand he wreaths; 
His (word,the other in his bofom fheaths. 

Thus fell the Ring, who yet furviv'd the State,} 
With fuch a fignal and peculiar Fate, 
Under fo vaft'a ruine nota Grave, 

Nor infuch flames a funeral fire to have : ” 
He,whom fach Titles fwell’d, fuch Power ma 
To whom the Scepters of all Afie bow'd, 


x) 


_ Onthe cold earth lies th’ unregarded King, 
A headlels CarkaG, and a namelefs Thing. 


» FINISs 


-. CO) & 
A He © 
seancenens 28: aeaeassase | 


- On the Earl si stafford” ¢ T. rye oh nn 
Death. | - 


a 


—~\Reat strafford! worthy a that Sate * 
FF -though all | 


' thee could be forgotten, but thy fall; 
rufht by Imaginary Treafons weight, 
'hich too much Merit did accumulate: 


5 5 Chymifts Gold from Brafs by fire would’ 
: draw, 


retexts are into Treafon fore’ d by Law. 


is Wifdom fach, at once it did appear 


‘hree Kingdonis wonder, and three Kingdoms 
fear ; 5 7 2 


"hilft fingle he food forth, ind feem d, al 
though ! 


ich’had-an Army, asan eo Foe: ee 
F ‘Such 
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such was his force of Eloquence, to make 


| The’ Hearers more concern'd than he that f{pake; 
Each feem'd to att that part; he came to fee, 
Andnont was morea looker on than he « 
ud he move our paffion, fome were known 
| Hr for the defence, the Crime their own. 
oy private pity ftrove a publick hate, 
_vafon with Rage, and Eloquence with Fate: 
_vow they could him, if he could them forgive; 
‘te's not teoguilty, but too wie to live 5 | Chore, 
_ Lets feem thofe Facts whichTreafons Nick-name 
Than fuch a fear d ability for more, 
They after death their fears of him expref. 
His Innocence, and their own ‘guilt confefs. 
Their Legiflative Fi renzy they repent 5, 5 
Enacting it fhould make no Prefident,. - Clot 
This Fate he could have fcap’ d, but woul not 


‘enour for Life, but rather nobly chofe: 
| _ + Death 


(67) 


leath from their fears,then fafety from his own; 
a hat his laft Action all the reft might crown, 


On wy Lord Croft's and my ‘Journey into Poland, 
\, from whence we brought, yoooo |. for his Ma 
ey by the Decimation of bis ane — 


there. | 
Oo , Ole, sities 3 
f | ’ 
i . Gentle Bell, for the Soul 
Of the pure ones in Pole, 
Which are damned i in our Scroul ; gf Se 


7 le Who having felt atouch 

| Of Cockram’s greedy nak i ts 

Which though it was not tmuch; Read 

‘Yet their frubbornnef was fach, 

| ; That when wedidarrive, ~ a 
"'Gainkk the ftream we did: ftrive 5 5 ee 4 

: They would neither lead, nor drives ieee 

oor Nor lend — - oO 

| -AnEartoaFriend, °° : 
Nor anan{wer would fend “ 


‘To our Letter fo. well penn de 7 
Fa... — _. §. Nor 


a Ce Sic 


7° iY Teel -t. _— oer 


| (68) 
53 Not affitt our affairs, | 
With their Monies nor their Wares, 
As their anfwer now declares, 
| But only with their Prayers. 


6, Thus they did ail ft 
Did and faid what chew lift, 
Tillthe Dyet was difmitt 5 

~ But then our Breech they kift. - 


7. For when . 
It was mov'd there and then. 
_ : They fhould pay one inten, 


- The Dyetfaid Amen, 


@. And becaufe they are loth 
To difcover the troth» | 
_ [| They muft give word and Oath, 


-Though they will forfeit both. 


9. Thus the Conftitution 7 
Condemns them every one, ~~ 
From the Father to the Son. 


10: —-iBue John _ 
(Our Friend) Atollefon, 7 
Thought ustohaveout-gone. 

© With a quaint Invention. 


~ (69) 
11. Like the Prophets of yore, | 
He complain'd long before, os , 
Of the Mifchiefs in ftore, __ | 
I, and thrice a as much more, — 


12. And with thatwickedLye = yc. 
A Letter they came by, eo aooedh 


From our Kings Majefty. _ 
13. - But Fate oo a 
_ Brought the Letter toolate, . BPP a « 


"Twas of too-oldadate, See 
To relieve their damned State. oe 


14. The Letter’s to be feen, 
With feal of Wax fo green, - | 
At Dantzige, where t’ as been 


Turn’d i into good Latin. ee 
15. But he that gave the- ine, . _ 

This Letter for to Print, Re, Gea a 

Mutt alfo pay his tint. ee, ee, 


Wb. That trick, My ges Oe aS 
. Hadi it comein i the Nick, oan 
Had touch’d us to the quick, 


But the Meflenger fellfick, = 5 6°) 7) 
. o he | ine os, ee 


(70) 
i7: Had it later been wrought, 


And fooner been brought, ~ | 
They had got what they fought; _ 
But now it ferves for hought. —~ 


" 38. On Sandys they ranaground; | | Mr. #, 
And our return was crown'd | 
With full ten thoufand pound. 


On Mr. Tho. Killigres’s Return from his Em- 
baffie from Venice, and Mr. Fa anid g 
from Scotland, | ' 

I 


Ur Refident Tim, 

From Venice is come, ~~ 

And hath left the Statefiman behind hints . 

Talks at the fame pitch, | | 

Ts as wife, is as rich, 

And jut where you left him, i find him 
2. 

But who fays he was not, 


A manof much Plot, = 7° May 


HF 


EE Te I ae SL 


< cp ee 
May repent that falfe: Recltion 5 


Having plotted and: ‘penn’é ‘a oo ee 
Six plays to attend foe 
; The Farce of his Negotiation. <" C 1 G 
Say: To oa 
Before you were ee caer abe Lo 
; ” How Satan the old” Min W Murrey. | 
i Came here with a Beard to his — : & :. | 
Though he chang "dace “— narhe, sit 
Old will was the fame, ee aes a eS 


“acl 
| Thefe Statesmett youbelieve: 
Send ftraight for the Sheriffe, 
For he is one too, or would be 5 
But he drinks no Wine; 
Which isa (hrewd figa 


That all's not fo well . macs be. 


At the noite of aah and: aFiddies Hee 
4e nee A. EP oe 


(72) 
5. 

_ Thefe three when they drink, 
- How littledo they think . | 
OF Banifhment, Debts, or si Py 
Not old with their years, | 
Nor cold with their fone i | 
But their angry Stars {till “fying. 
, 6. 
| Mirth makes them not mad, 
Nor Sobriety fad - ; 


But of that they g are feldom In 1 danger a 


At Puris, at Lome, 
| At the Hague they are at thomsey | 
The — Fellow i is no 10 where a ftranger, 


° * 
oo. 
‘ 
- To 
> —@ we woe 
~~, ar] 
. BD se 
‘ 


aoe ee 


Ta Sir John Mennis. - being invited “ 
> Calice to Bologne ! to eat 4 Pig. 


Lc on a weeping Hondey, paren 
ce ere | os ae 


* With a fat Bulgarian Sloven, - 
| Little Admiral John... 


To Bologee isgone eee 


aca think they calhold Lowen, tae eee ts, 


el 


a 


Hadft a not thy gill ofGarting. We, tyee, ridingin 


a-Care froth Dun- 


| h 
will. Aubrey Count of oxon! kek Oe ate ce wah 
who broke wind all’ 
When Nofe lay in Breech... . — __ alongs." +f 
And Breech made a iil a ca 
" et often cry’ ‘d A. Poxone., i ra ue ae 
a 


[ A Knight by Land and Water. : 


Efteem’d at fych, a high Fae, yes ea 
. Wren 


4) 


_. When’ tis told in Kent, | 
Toa Cart os he Went, i : 
_ They ay now rang him Pirate, 
$ , he 
Thou might’ tt ey ta’ ne example, —_ 
From what thou read Ti in Rory § $ as 
Being a as Worthy to fit® u 
~ Qnan ambling Tie, 


S aa a ee eee 
As thy Predeceffap Dory, 2 be 


| "5. 
| Bat py the roof: — 
= | Antended for ; a there} © ry 
| But the in made an ‘A Horas 

] “OF Tilt of Canvass” wot ater 


And the Snow which you know isa Melter. ' 
6, , 
But with thee to inveigle, © te, 


That tender fttipling, | Aftcot oe 


<¢1,) eee 
Who was foak’d tothe fkias. 3. 0 3 
Through Drugget fo things: evince 6 

faving neither Coat, mor Watteoat¢:: - my 


one bie FO wiles - : Ley 

Je being ee aes Ss iucuy wh O 
Clad in Cloak of Pye onthys ib ne ee 
Defy’d Cart fo bafe,:,’. ae ae wi { a fon f 


For Thief without Graces eee e 
Chat | goes to make. ea a snry-mioutb. satiate 


net 

eee hen igune Bes on vovi hN & ey 
Nor did he like the Om Mo. ised Bee af sat 

For fear it might be hisdoom, 
One day for to fing, | fe 
With Girtleeiti ftfing, “ohh ok 
A Hymne of nobett' wifi: get 
ees gt yeTy: ee een 


But what eras shelf ete. 


For fure it wasimpostant +.) 0.5 °° 


i peeks 

ie cae / eae oe 
re: rat ee Pas ~ -. For 
J +e @ ; 


% 
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F or who ridesi’th’ wet, . 


When affairs are not great, :. 
The neighbors make but afporton’t. 
To a goodly fat Sow's Baby r 

O John, thou had’ft.a falice,’ 

The old driver of Swihe + * 

That day fure was thine; ae | 
Or thou hadft not quitted Calice. _ 


‘Natura Naturata. 
Hat gives us that Fantaftick F . ; 


, 
an 
Ae coo# 


That alt our Judgment and ou out Wit 
To vulgar cuftom we fubmit > 


¢ on , 


Treafon, Theft, Marther, al the reft 
OF that foul Legion we fo deteft,. 


Arei in their proper names exprett. 


: Why! is it then fought fin or a 7. 4 
| Thof neceffary parts to name, | 


/ 
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rom whence we went, and ieee we came ; 


ature, what ere fhe wants, requires 5 ; 7 
ith Love enflaming our defices, | 
inds Engines fit to querich thofe fires: 
eath fhe abhore : yet when =—_ | 
le are prefent 5 3 bat no ftander by - 
ooks on when we that lofs fopply 


orbidden Wates fell twice as dear 5 | - 


ren Sack prohibited lat yedt; | 
moft. abominable rate did bear. 


“is plain out éyes ahd eats are nice, 
nly to,zaife by that device, 
£ thofe Commodities the price. 


hus Reafon's thadows us betray 
: Tropes and Figures led aftray, 


om Nature, both her Guide and way. : ; 
- "ipod as oe. 
= 


a 
Sarpedon’ $ ” Speech to Glauctis it in the 1 
ee —— Danes 


Thus to Glancus Spake 


Ivine sarpedon, fince - did not find 


Others as gregt-in Place, as great in Mind, | 
Above the reft »why isous Pomp, aur Power! 
Our flocks, our herds, and our ‘poffeffions n more} 
Why all the Tributes Land and Sea affords 


Heap’ d in great Chargers, load our fampevon 
boards ra 


ac pte ft 


- Oftherich Grape, whiltt Mus ok chars their 


ears. 
Why as we pafs, do thle on xantbia thore, 
As Gods behold us, and as,Qods adore os: 
~ But that as well i in danger; as. degree, . 
We ftand the firft 5 -that when our Lycdane fee 
C 


.¢€ 79) 


dur brave examples, they admiring fay, 
ehold our Gallant Eeailers! Thefe are They 
deferve the Greatnefs 5 and un-envied | Gland : 


cs 
ince what t they act, eranfcends what they com- 
mand. 


sould the declining of this Fate C chfiend) 
dur Dateto Immortality e: extend ae : 


ir if Death fought: not them, who feck not. , 
~ Death, 7 


Vould Ladvance ? Or fhould my vainer breath 
Vith fuch a Glorious Folly thee infpire 3 > : 
ut fince with Fortune Nature doth con(pire, 
ince Age, Difeafe, orfome lef noble End, 
“hough not lefs certain, doth our days shen i 
ince’ tis decreed, and to-this period lead,” 

\ thoufand: ways the robleft path we'll tread 5: ~ 
.nd bravely on, till they, oF We, or all, 


.common Sacrifice to Honour. fall. 


Martial 


3 
“Manial. - Big ees 


Rithee die and fet me free, | 

Or elle be | | | | | | 
Kind and btisk, and gay like me 5 

I pretend not tothe wife oneé, 7 
To the grave, tothe grave, a, 


Or the precife ones. 


Tis not Cheeks, nor Lips nor Byes; 
That I prize 5. 

Quick Conceitsy or tharp Replies, 

If wife thou wilt appear, and knowing; 

| Repartie, Repartie 

| tow what I’m doing. 


eee Pee oe het a ee, ge egos pee ee ergs rs ee ge eg oe ee 
ad 7 a4 iii: 5 Neel 
Se ee ee ee A ee, ON ee re ee rape oe 4 Sie. 5 ot ae ee 
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Prithee why the Room fo dark 2 


Not a Spark 

ick to light meto the marks 

love day-light and a candle, 
And to fee, and to fee, 


\s well ag handle. 


Why fo many Bolts and beds, ; 
Coats and Smocks, _ ‘ 

And thofe Drawers with a Pox? . 
could with, could Nature make’ it 
Nakednefs, NakedneG 
t (elf werenaked: 

Sut ifa Miftrefs I mutt have, 

Wife and grave, 

et her fo her felf behave 
\ll the day long Sufan Civil, 

Fap by night, pap by rate 


fac a Dive 2. | 
Friendhip 


@a) 


4 


OF rendpip. and. ap Hag life tts Love 
ang sali | 


Ove! in wiht poyfon i 18 “n Dart 


Dipt, when i it makes a bleeding heart ? 


None know, but they who feel the {mart. 


2. It isnotthou, but we are blind, 
And our cor poreal tyes (we find) 
Dazlethe Opticks of our Mind, 


y 


| siete our Cittadel reforts, | | 
Through thofe deceitful Sally-ports,) 


Our Sentinels betray our Forts. 


4. What fubtle Witchcaft man conftrains,, 
To change his Pleafures into Pains, 


And allhis freedom intoChains? 
| 5. My 


7 (83) 
5. Miya not a Prifon, ora Grave 
‘ Like Wedlock, Honour’ g ‘title have ; aes 


That Word intakes Free-born man a Slaye, 


6. How happy he that loves not, ei See 
Him neither Hope nor Fear deceives,” 


To Fortune who no Hoftage gives: eae 


7. How unconcern’d in things to come ef 
Ifhere uneafie, finds at Rome, 


At Paris, of Madrid his Homie. | 


, Secure from low, and private Ends, 
. His Life, his Zeal, his Wealth attends: 
‘Bis Prince, his Country, and his F riends. : 
: Danger, and Honour are his Joy: a 
, Buta fond Wife, or wanton Boy,. . 
May all thofe Géacrous Though deftroy. 
“ .@a-- ‘10,Thea 


a (4) 
16. Then he lays by the publick Care, 


Thinks of providing for an Heir 5 - 


_ Learns how to get, and how to fpare. 


11. Nor fite, nor foe, nor fate, nor night, 


The Trojan Hero did, afftight, 
_ Who bravely twice renew'd the fight. 


2. Though ftill his baal en grew, 
Thicker their Datts, and Arrows flew, 


Yet Jeft alone, no fearhe knew. 


 -¥3. But Death in all her forms appears, 


From every thing he. fees and hears, 


For whom he leads, and whom he beats: 
| | ind i 


14« Love wilt all things elfe his Foes, 
Likea fierce torrent overflows 


’ Whatever doth his courfe oppofe. 


15. Th 


| 


_ 15. This wasthe caufe the Poets fang, ; 


Thy Mother from the Sea was fprung ; 
« 
But they were mad to o make thee: young. 


16. Her Father, 1 not her Son, art thou : a 
_ From our defires our actions grow 5. 


"And from the Caufe the Effect mutt flow. 


w 


? 


17, Love! is as sold. as place o oF time 5 3. . 
‘Twas he the fatal Tree did climb, 
Grandi re of Father Adan 5 crime, 


18. Well aytt thou oan aie world i in awes 
Religion, Wildom, Honour, Law, oe 


The che in his triumph draw 


19. Tis os iin she Powers above; . 
Phebus refigns his Darts, and Jove... 
His Thander to the God of Love, 

G 3 2% 7. 


(6) 0 
20.To him doth his feign’d Mother yield, 


Nor. Mars C her Champions) flaming thield 
| Guard bim,when Cupid takes the F ield. 


a1. He clips hopes wings, whofe aery pli 
Much higher than fruition iss : 


Bat lefs than nothing, fi it mife. _ 
, gil OP xe " “x te . ‘ ; a °, . f - s oe 5 . 


22. When matches Love alone projects, 
The Caufe tranféending the Effedty, 
Fhat wild- fre’ $ quenche i in cold se ir 


j 


23. while thot Conjundtions pi prove the bef, 
Where Love's of blindnefs difpotte, 
By perfpectives offntereft. | | 


ar 


24. Though Solomon with a Raster wives, 


tom ye toy 


1To geta wife Succeflor ftrives; - - 


But one {and hea Foo!) furvives. - 


a 25. Old 


€87) 


'2§. Old Rome of Children took no care, Oe 


They with their’ Friends thei beds did id thare, 
Secure, t ‘adopt a hopeful Heit.’ - af 


26.’ Love drowlie days, and tormy bights “ 


7} 


Makes, and bieaks Friendthip, whole delights 


Feed, but not glut our Appetit ; 


7. “Well choten Friendthip, the mot noble, 
' OF Vertues, all our joys make dauble, , ; 


-— + @ 4, * 


Andi into halves divides our trouble. 


. ‘ 8 “4 
YY a ‘ J i 


§. But “re a ‘aiuile isictitih tye, F 
Care, Avarice, Fear; and Jealoybe-._ 
_ Make niet igen tilli it si 


9. The Wolf, ie Lyon, and a Bear. . 
When they their prey in pieces tear, Fe 


To quarrel with themfelves forbear, 


(88) 


30. rettimerous Deer, and harmlef Sheep - 
When Love into their veins doth creep, | 
That law of Nature ceafe to Keep. | 


: 31 1. Who thencan blame the Amorous Boy, 
: ‘Who the Fair Helew tq enjoy, 


s To quench his own, fet fireon Troy? _ 


32. Such i is the worlds prepofterous fate, 
; Amongft all Creatures mortal hate 
Love (though immortal) doth Create. ot 


| 33. But Love may Beafts excufe, for they 
Their actions not by Reafon fway, | 


‘But their ‘brute appetites obey. 


34. But Man’ $ that Savage Beat, , whofe mind 
From Reafon to (elf-Love declin’, 


peghere to prey upon his Kind. 


Oo N = 


Mr A BR AHAM: COWLEY 
His Death and Burial among ft the An ncient 


Poets. - 


Ld Pree like then morning san, ce . 


Tous difcovers day ay from far, 


? 
+ | 
. we ff 


His light thofe Mitts and Clouds diffolv'd, , 
Which our dark Nation long involv’ di; 5 | : ; | 
, But he defcending to the thades,. oe 
Darknefs. again the Age invades. 
Next (like Aurora) Spencer rofe, 
Whofe purple blufh the d. ay forethows 5 $ 


ea « 
Sea wh aie - me! 


The other three, with his. awn fires, 


eee ps e Poets s God, infpiress ee 


"aA &bw 


Our oa late & Romes’ s custo : 


ri 


7 
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Thefe Poets neer our Princes fleep, 

And in one Grave their Manfion Keep 5 
T hey liv'd to fee fo many days, | 

Till time had blatted all their Bays: : 

But curfed be the fatal hour 

That plucke the faireft, {weetelt flower . 
That in the Mufes Garden grew, 7 
And amongtt wither d Lawrels threw. | 
Time, which made them their Fame outlive, | 
To Cowly icarce did ripenefs give. . 
Old Mother Wit, and Nature; gave 

Shake efpear and Fletcher all they have $ 

In Spencer, and j in Jobnjon, Art, a 
OF flower Nature ‘got the ftart 3 7 
But both in him fo equal: are, mee 

None knows which bears the happy't tt thare 5 3 
Tohim no Author was unknown, 


aes what he wrote was all his own ; 3 


tg o 


we 


91) 
lemelted not the;ancientGold,i 1} 
lor with Bex Johyfan.did make-beld - 

0 plunder all. tha Reman floregr:!: 500%. vt 
if Poets, and of Oratorio ood 
orace his wit, and-Vargil as adil liat eA 
edid not ftea], but emulate, yotiec (ina! 
nd when hewould like cheihappear, eee 
heir Garb, but gaxtheir Clogths, did.weae-s:’ 
oe from Rome. alone: but€niece; fe Sole 
ke Fafon brought tlie Golde Ftevcd 3 on lie 
O inh that Language: (thobghio nine -.: i 
f th’ others).as his,owp.was an boa yall 
na ftiff gale (as Flgceus inge)..1 


2 wt 


mA Hj 
vine 


he Theban Swan extends his wingss- (cD A 


‘hen through th’  etherial Gloyds he fie,’ y Mt 
> the fame pitch our Swan doth gife 5 35 


cada’ 

ld Pindar’ sflights by him are reach, sae el 

hen on that gale hig wings are firetche; iP oe 'T 
s 


F 
ae ¢ ata é : 


sate 


Joy and amazement her did ftrike, 


SE ee eh gh Ne eg ee ee ee ee gS eee ee 


se (92) | 
His mn and his judgment fuch, | 


Each to the other feem'd too much, 

His fevere judgment (giving-Law) _ 
His modeft fancy keptin awé 2 | 

As rigid Husbands jealous are, _ 

: When they believe their Wives too fair, 
His Englifhftream fo pure didflow, = — | 
Asall that faw, and tafted, knows — 
But for his Latin vein, fo clear, -*~ : 
Strong, full, and high icdothappear,; Hl | 
That were immortal Vergil here; 


Him, for his judge, he would not fear 7 vs 
Of that great Portraiture, fo true 

A Copy Pencil never drew: | 

My Mufe her Song] had ended keti, : 

But both their Genii ftraie appear, 7 


Two Twins fite never faw fo like. 


C 93) - 


Povas taught by wife Pythagoras, 7 
ine Soul might through more Bodies pats 5 
ceing fi uch Tranfmigration here, 
he thought it not a'Fable there. 
uch a refembiance of all parts, | 
‘ife, Death, Age, Fortune, Nature, Arts, 
‘ben lights her Torch at theirs, to tell, 
nd thew the world this Parallel, | 

ixt and contemplative their looks, 

till turning over Natures Books: — 
heir works chaft, moral, and divine, 
Vhere profit and delight combines 

“hey guilding dirt, in noble verfe - 
uftick Philofophy rehearfe 5 | 
Vhen Heroes, Gods, or God-like Kings 
‘hey praife, on their exalted wings, 
‘othe Celeftial orbs they climb, 


nd with the Harmonious ipneets keep ~_ 3 
or 


| OH 

Nor did their actions fall behind. 
Their words, but with like candour fhin'd, | 
Each drew fair Charadters, yet none | 
~ Of thefe they feign’d, excels their owns" 
Both by two generous Princes lov'd, : 
Who knew, and judg’d what they approv'di - | 
Yet having each the fame defire, 3 
Both from the bufie throng retire , 
Their Bodies.to their Minds relign'd, 
_ Car’d not to propagate their Kind: 

‘Yet though both fell before their hour, 

Time on their off-fpring hath no power; 
Nor fire, nor fate their Bays thall blaft, . 
Nor Death’s dark vail their day peed: 


(9 a ar 


| A Speech againft Peace at the clef 


| Committee. 
‘To the Tune of, I went tfrom England. 


Ut will you now to Peace incline, - | 
re languifh in the main def ign, 
And leave us in the lurch > 
would not Monarchy detroy, 
ut only asthe waytoenjoy ” 
The ruine of the Church. 
not the Bifhops Bill deny'd, 
nd we {till threatned to betry'd > 
You fee the Kingsembraces. _ | 
hofe Councels he epprov'dl before: _ 


a ed 


” That we siailinas theis Places. 


Did 


— (96) 
Did I for this bring in the Scot? 


(For 'tis no Secret now) the Plot | 

Was Sayes and mine es $ 
Did I for this return again, 

And fpend a Winter there in vain, 

Once more to invite them hither ? 
Though more out Money than our Canfe 
Their Brotherly affiftance draws, 
| My labour was not loft. 

At my return F brought you thencé- 
Neceffity, their ftrong Pretence, 
. And thefe fhall quit the coft. 


Did for this my County bring 
Fohelp their Knight againtt their King, 

And raife the firft Sedition ? 
Though I the bufinefs did decfine, — 
Yet I contriv'd the whole Difiga, 


| And fenrthem their Petition.’ 


eae Mats bees i 
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io many nights fpent in the City 
athat invifible Committee ¢ $ 
The Wheel that govertisall: 
‘rom thence the Change in hutch dnd State; 
ind all the Miféhitefs bearthe date 
| F rom Haberdafhers Hall. . « 


vid we force Ireland to defpair, | 

Ipon the King ta caft the Wars 

| Tomaketke world abbor him: 

ecaufe thé Rebiells us'd his Name, 

hough we our felves can do.the fame; 
While both alike were for him? . 

hen the fame fire we kindled here | 

ith that was given to quench It there,” | | 
Aad wifely loft that Nation : : 

9 do as crafty Begeais ule, 7 

2 mam themielves thereby to abufe 


- The fimple mans oo 


Have 
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Have I fo often paft between 

Windjor and Weftminfter unfeen, _ 
And did my felf divide - 

To keep his Excellence in awe, 

And give the Parliament the Law, 


For they knew none belide 2 


- Did L for this take pairs to teach 
Our zealous Jgnorants to Preach, 


And did their Lungs infpire, 

Gave them their Text,(hew'd-them their Parti 

‘And taught themall their little: Arts, 
To fling abraadthe Fire? 


Sometimes to beg, fometimes to threaten, 
And fay the Cavaliers are beaten, 
| To ftroke the Peoples ears 5 
Then ftreight when Victory grows cheap, | 
And will no more advance the heap, 
_ Toraife the pricé of Fvarg. 


/ 


ee COE we ee es ee RT wig an yee 
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nd now the Book’ s and now the Bells; 
nd now our Ac&t the Preachers tells, 
 ToedifiethePeoples 8 89» 
ll our Divinity isNews, = 2 
nd we have made of equal ufe: 
~ The Pulpitand the Steeple, < 
od fhall we kindle all this Flame 
nlytoputitoutagain, = « 
And mutt we now give o're, 
‘ad only end where we begun ? 
vain this Mifchief we have done, 
If we can do no more. 
Men in Peace can have their right,. | 
here's the neceffity to fight, 
That breaks both Law, thé Oath? 
ney’l fay they fight not for the Caufes 
or to defend the King and Laws, © 


But as againft them both.’ Ba 
- Fi 2 2 Eitheg | 
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Either the caufe at firft wasill, 
Or being good it is fo ftill 5 

And thence they will infer, 
That either now, or at the fir ft | 
They were deceiv'd ; or which is worft, 

- "Fhat we our felves may erre. | 
But Plague and Famine will come in, 
For they and we are near of kin, 
And cannot go afunder : : 

But while the wicked ftarve, indeed 


" "Fhe Saints have ready at their need 
Gods Providence and Plunder. 


Princes we are if we prevail, 
And Gallant Villains if we fail, 
| When to our Fanie tis told : y. 
| Té will not be our fealt of praife, 
Sin’ tnew State we could not raifey 
Fo have déftroy’d’ the oldy 


OR dO eg EN | 


eet | 
heniet us ftay and fight, and vote, 


ill London is not worth a Groat; 

Oh ‘tis a patient Beat ! _ - 
‘hen we haye gall'd and tyr'd the Male, 
od can no longer have the rule, 


‘ele have the fpoy! at leaft. 


'o the five Members of the Honourable 


Honfe of Commons. 
The Humble Petition r the Poet 7 , 


Fter fo mgny Concurring Petitions 


mall Ages and Sexes, and all eonditions, | | 


‘come in the rear to prefent our Follies: 
Py, Stroude, Haflerig, H.aad H. 
vugh fet form of Prayer be an Abomination, 


-orms of Petitions find great Approbation ; 


¢ wat: 


Therefore, as others from th’ bottom of tha 
fouls, 


Se we from the depth and bottom of our Bor 


According unto’ the bleffed form you i: 
 taughtus, 


| We thank ” firft for es is you have bro 
us, 


| For the Good we ‘recoive we thank him ty 
| gave it, * 


And you | for the Confidence uae y to crayett 


Next in courfe, we Complain of the great 0 
dation 


Of Priviledge (like the reft of Our # Nation) 
But ‘tis none of yours of which we have {pot 
_ Which never had belng,uatil they were brok 
But ours is a Priviledge Antient and Native, 
Hangs not onan 1 Ordinance,or power Legifii 
Aad firft," ‘tis to fpeak whatever. we pleate 
Without fear of'a Prifon, or Purfuivants fees, 
Next, that we only may le by Authority, 


- But in that alfo you have got the Priority. 


c 103) 


nNext, an old Cuftom, our Fathers did name-ie 
Foetical licenfe, and alwaies did claim it. 


By this we have power to change Age into 
"Youth, 


Turn Non-ferce to Senge,and Falfhood to Truth; 
In brief, to make good whatfoever is faulty, 
This art fome Poet, or the Devil has taught ye: 
‘And this our Property you have invaded, | 
‘And a Priviledge of both Houfes have made it’? 
But that truft above alli in post repoied, 


That Kings by them m only 3 are made and De-. | 
-pofed, . 


This though you. cafinot do’, yet you are 
wilt ing 3 


But when we > undertaké Depof ing or Killing, . 
They're Tyrants and. Monfiers, and " then the 
| Poet ; | 
Takes full Revenge on the Villains that do it: 


H4 And 


(104) . 


And when we refumea Scepter o ora Crown, 


We are Modeft, and feek not to make} it our|: 
‘own. 7 


Butis’ ¢ not prefumption to write Verfesto you, : 
Who make the better Poems of the two: > 
For all thofe pretty Knacks you compofey | 


Alas, what are they but Poesss in profe 2 


And between thofe and ours there's no Aifly 


But that you want the rhime, ~ e and the | 


But for ying C the moft noble part of a Poet), 
Toi have it abundantly,and your felves knowi It, 


And though = are *modelt, and f eem n to abhor 
‘T hasdone you good fervice,andthank Hell for 
me Se te ; : a ae ts fee 
7 =i 
Although the old Maxime remains ftill in force, ' 


That a Sandtified Caufe, mutt have a Santtified 
“Court: : 
If . 


| - (105) 
if poverty b be a part of our Trade, 


Sofar the whole Kingdom Poets you have made, 
-_ eyen fo far as undoing will do. it, - 
‘You have made King Charles himfelf a Poet : 


But provoke not his Mat, for all the yoda 
knows, 


Already you have had too much of his Profe. 


A Weftern W onder. 
O you not know, nat a fortnight gD, 
How they brag'd of a Weltern wonder ? 


‘When a hundred and ie sail "five thonfand 
_ men, 


| With the help of Lighting wid Thunder. 7 


There Hoptox was flain, z again and again, - 
Or elfe my Author did lye 5 


Witha new Thanksgiving, for the Dead who. are 
-living, | 


To God, and his Servant cideh But 


rd 
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But now on which fide was ii Miracle try'd, |’ 
-- Thopewe at laft areeven ; 5 | 


For Sir Ralph and his Knaves, are rifer’ fron 


their Graves, 7 


To Cudge'l the Clowns of Deven, | 


And now Stamford came, forhis Honour wa | 
lame i. i> tm 


OF the Gout three months together ; 3 


But it prov'd when they fought, but a running 
“Gout, | 


: sid his heels were lighter then never. 


For now he out-runs his Arms and his Guns, 
And leaves all his money behind him ; a 
But they follow after, unlefs he take water — 


At Plymouth again, they will find him. 


What Reading hath coft, and Stamford hath loft, 
Goes deep in the Sequeftrations 3 
, | Thefe 


ee ye es a ae 


(1¢7) 
. Thefe wounds will not heal, : with your new 
Great Seal, 


Nor Fepfons Declarations. 
‘Now Peters, and Café,in your Prayer on 
Remember the new Thanksgiving; 2 
aac and his Wife, now dig for your life, 


| 
Or fhortly you'l dig for your liviag.. 
A Second Weftern Wonder. .. 


‘Ou heatd of that wonder, of the Light« 
ning and Thunder, 


| ‘Which madethe lye fo much the louder ; 

‘Now lift to another, that Miracles Brother, ° .2 
Which was done with a Firkin of powder. “ 

Oh what a ie eich through the Camp 
Butas for-honelt Sir Ralph, | : 

Ie blew him to the Vies, without beard, or eyes, 


- But atleak fares heads and a half. | 
_s-** | ._ * When 


| C 108) 
‘When out came the book, which the Nesis- 
Monger took 


From the Preaching Ladies a 


— the firlt place, ftoqd the Comquergurs |, 
" ace, , | | 


| Which madcit thew much the better. 
But now without lying, you may paint him | 
' fying, — 
* “At Briffol they fay you may find him 
Great william the Cox fo faft he did run, - 
_' That he Jeft half his name behind him. 


And now came the Poft, faves all that was lof, 
But alas, we are paft. deceiving, 
_ Bya trick fo ftale, or elfe fuch atale 


Might mount for a new Thasksgiving. 


This made Mr. café, with a pitiful face, 
“Inthe Pulpit tofall a weeping, — | 
Though 


aa (oy 
; Though his month utter’d /yes, truth fell from 
— biweyes, & - 
Which kept the Lord Aéaior from fleeping. i 
' Now fhut up fhops, and fpend your laft drops, 
For the Laws of your Caufé, you that loath 


um, : | 
| Left Effex fhould ftart, and play the Second part, 
QF Worfbipfil Six John Hotham. 


News from Colchefter. 


Or, A Proper new Ballad of certain Carnal 
| pafSages betwixt 2 Quaker and a Colt,at 
orfly zear Colchefter in Effex, 


- Tothe Tune of, Tom of Bedlam: 
A EL in the Land of Efex, 


Near Colchefter the Zealous,: 
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On the fide of a bank, 
‘Was play’d fuch a Prank, 
As would make a Stone-horfé jealous. 
| : ay 
Help Woodcock, Fax.and Nailor, 
For Brother Green's a Stallion, | 
-“Nowalas what hope 
Of converting the Pope, 
Whena Quaker turns Italian > 
5. 
- Evento our whole profeffion } 
A {eandal ‘twill be counted, | 
“When’tis talkt with difdain’ 
Amongtt the Profane, | 
How brother Grees was mounted.’ 
re 
. And inthe Good ti time of Chridtnas, 
em though our Saints have daimn'd all; 


| : (11 1) | 
Yet when did they hear 


That a daro’d Cavalier 
Ere lay’ fuch a Chriftmas gambal>? 
_ ae | 
Had thy fieth, O = been pamper'd 
Withany Cates unhallow’d, 
Hadft thou {weetned vs Gums 
With Pottage of Phims,. . 
Jr prophane minc’d Pie hadft {wallow'd, 
(6. 
oll’d up in wanton Swine’s-fleth, 
oa Fiend might have crept into thee ; 
Then fullnefs of gut - 
Might have caus'd thee to rut, 
ind the Devil have fo rid through thee: 
_ ~ 
ut alas he had been feafted 
ith a Spiritual Collation, 


By - 


FOR warrant wine ae 4” wey ee eee SOLE Pe ML oes Te ee! Per ee SU a nee Rg Re eS 


| (i i iy 
By our frugal Mayor, 


Who can hia Ona Prayer, 
And fup on ari Exhortation. 
| - 


‘Twas meer impulfe of Spirit, 


| Though he us’'d the weapon ca nal: . 


Filly Foal, quoth he; . 
My Bride thou fhalt. be: : 
And how this’ is hawfil, leara all. 
9 
For if no refj pect of Peffons 


Be due ‘mongft the Sons of Adam, , 


Ina large extent, 


Thereby may be meant 


that a Mare’ $ as good ds a Madan. : 


| 10. 
Then without more Ceremony, 


Not Bonnet ¥ail’d,'nor kift her,’ 


| (113) 
But took her by force, 
For better for worfe; | 
Andus'd her likea Sifter: 
| II. 
Now when infirch a Saddle 
K Saint will needs be tiding, 
Though wedarenot fay 
 "'Tisa falling away, | 
lay there not be fome back-fliding 2 
Aa = | 
lofurely, quoth James Naylor, 
Twas but an infurre@ion a 
Of the Carnal part, =— 
~ Fora Quaker in heart 
‘ant never lofe perfection. 
13. ; 
or (as our Mafters teach us) thé Fefuites, 
he intent being wel diretted, 


e ~-™ . 
—-e- o m -— wa 


| Thougtt 


Cit4) | 
Though the Devil trepan 


The Adamical man, i 
The Saint ftands un-infetted., ©: - 

7 7 

But alas a Pagan Jury © ee 

Ne’re judges what's intended, — 
Then fay what wecan, a 
Brother Green's outward man 

TD fear will be fufpended. 

7 - 1s oo 

And our Adopted Sifter : | 


‘Willfind no better quarter, | - 


But when him we inroul. | 
Fora Saint, Filly Foal. . 
Shall pafs her felf fora Martyr. 
' 16. a 


Rome that Spiritual Sodom 


. 
No longer is thy debter, 


fs ae ek 1 igw RAE. 7 2 : | oO 
A ae prsom GAD ten ) 4 | 

pir fee m ; ral J feev C 
ye be ev irng Vas J : 


Cans ) 
O Colchefter now, 


‘Who's Sodom but thou, 


Even according to the Letter 2 


es 


ASONG. — 
Orpheus the humble God, that dwells 
In Cottages and fmoaky Cells, | 
Hates gilded Roof and beds of downs 5 
And though he fears no Princes frown, © 


Flies from the circle of a Crown. 


Come, I fay, thou powerful God, 
And thy Leaden charming Rod, 
Dipt in the Lethean Lake, 

O're his wakefull Temples fhake, 


Left he fhould lleep and never wake, 
: To : Nature 


(116) 


Nature (alas) why artthoufo «~~ \ 
Obliged tothy greateft Foe ? - 

Sleep that is thy beft repaft, 

Yet of Death it bears a. taft, 


And both are the fine thing at laft. 


On Mr. _— Fleccher's Works. 


O hall we joy, _ all =o Beatle ind 
Worms’ | 


Had turn’d to their own fabftances and forms, 

Whom Earth to Earth, or Fire hath chang’d to 
Fire, . | 

We thall behold more than at firtt intire ; 

As now we do, to {ee all thine, thy own 

In this thy Mufes Refurredtion, 

Whofe (catter’ : Parts, from thy awn race, more 
wounds | | 


Bath faffer'd, than Alfeon fess! his Hounds 5 
' . 7 7 Sees 


w 


(Caiz)y 
Which firft. their Brains, and then their Bellice 


fed. eo) Hee Se. 
And from their excrementsnew Poets bred. 
But now thy Mufe.enraged,frqm her Ucn. ... . 
Like Ghofts of murdered Bodies does return 
- T’accufe the Murderers, .to.right the: Stage, = 
And undeceive the long: abufed ‘Ags, _ ¢ Wie 
sae cafts, thy praife on them, to. whos thy 
‘Oe not more Gold, than they give Dot: toits 
; Whonot content Jike Felons to purloyn, . : 
. Add Treafon ito it, and debafethy Coyn, . 

But whither.am I ftray'd ? I need not raife ; ; 
Trophees to. theg from other.mens difpraife 5 
Nor is thy Fame on leffer ryines built, .... 

Nor needs thy, jufter Title the foul guile... 
, OF Eaftern’ Kingss. who to fecure their reign, 
Mutt have their Brothers , Sons; and Kindred 


toot ‘flain. 
, I 3 Then 


(118) — | 

Then was wits Empire at the Fatal height, - 
When labouring and finking with its weight, — 
From thence a Fhoufand leffer Poets fprung 
"Like petty Princes ftorh the fall of Rome 5 
When Jobufon, Shakespear and thy felfdid fit, 
And fway’d in the triumvirate of wit---- . 
Yet what from Fohx fon's oyl and (weat did flow, 
| Or what more eafie Nature did beftow 

On Shakefpear’s gentler Mute, in thee full grown 

_ Their Graces both appear, yet fo, that none _ 
Can fay ‘here Nature ends, and <Art-begins, 
But imixt like th’Eléments and born’like Twins, 
So interweav'd, fo Tiké, fo much the fame, 
| None, this meer Nature; that meer Art can name: | 
‘Twas this the Antiénts meant§ ‘Nature and Skill | 
Are the two-tops of ikeir Parnajies Hill, 2. 


f 6 by 
<u 
f ra 


: 4s - 
<Tal 
eo) a f 0 ie 


~_ 


(119) ; 


To Si Richard Fanfhaw apo his Tranflae 
- tion n of Paltor Fido. 


UCH 1s-our Pride, our Folly, or our Fate, 
That few. but fach as cannot write, tranflete. 
But what in them is want of Art, or vox, 

In thee is either Modefty or Choice. ! 
Whiles this- dina piece reftor'd by thee dotls 
ftand.) - 


_ Free from the blemith of an Artlefs hand. 


in 
, 


: 


Secure of Fame, thou jultly doft eftéem: 


Les honotirto.create, than to redeem. = * 
. Nor ought a Genius lefs than his chat writ, 


Attempt Tranflations for tranfplanced Wit _ 
All che.defeds of air and foil doth fhare, — 


And colder Bratns like colder Climates are = 


14 7 In 


(120) 


In vain they toil, fince nothing can beget 

A vital Spirit,. but a-vital heat. - ee, 4 
That fervile Path thou nobly doft decline 

Of tracing “Word by Word, and Line by Line. 
Thofe are the labour d births of flavith Brains, 
Not the effects of Poetry, but painss. 
Cheap vulgar Arts, whofe narrownels affords 

No flight for thoughts, but poorly {ticks at words. 
A new and nobler way:thou doft purfne 

To make Tranflationsand Tran@jatoys:tgo. 

They but preferve the Afhes, thou the flame, 
True to his fenfe,; but truer.to his‘fame. - 
Foording bis Current, .where.thqu firid’tt it low. - 
Let'{t in thine own to make it rife,and flow : 5 
Wifely.reftoring whatfdever Grace: | 
It loft by change of Times, or Tongues or Place. { 
Nor fetter'd-to his Numbers, and his. Times, : .. ‘ 


Betray ft his Mofick:to‘unhappy Rimes. - 
- a Nor 


-(321,) 
Nor are the Nerves of his compacted ftrength 


Stretch'd and diffolv'd into whfinewed lengttrs— 
Yet after all, (left we fhould think ic thing}: ~ 
-Thy Spirit to his Circle doft confine. | | 
‘New Names, new Dreflings,and the i 
‘Ey 
The World, it were my ies 3 for We ‘as 
known : 


Some Scenes, fome Perfons alter’d, had out 


=a wl 


own. 

ee 4 fee es “err J 
That Matters hand which to the life can trace 
The Airs, the Lines, and Features of a F Ree 
May with a free and bolder, ftroke exprels 51,3; 


‘A varied pofture, jana Hats ring. Dyes 5.) 101 
He gu have ~ thofe. like, who mage fhe . 


But that he knew: bis own shea was iehico oN 


a eae vat a ‘ : oe : ONS. G fi biA 


GAD oon. oh oe id Riglgowe 
ee ek F a9 Peon 
eo 


C922 ) 


A Bish between Sir John Pooley and 
‘Mr. Thomas Killigrew. 
Bn 0 thee, Dear Thom. my felf eabiaie a 


‘Mott queremonioufly confefling, 
““athat IT Of late have been comprefling, 


2 Pettitte of my wonted Gravity, 
I perpetrated Atts of Pravity, . 


Ina contagious Concavity. 
Me AP OSE Iie 4! 8 SC aerare 


Making efforts with all my Puiffance, | 
For fome- VeriettakRetoiiflaace, 
. 24 pat Casiohe tile tay) # nuyfanee. aos 
_K. Combe leave thigFioting, Coufin. Pooley, 
And in plain Englifb tell us truly, 
sx why wader th’ eyes youlookfoblewly? 


© (Cr23) 
‘Tis not your hard wotdy-wilk avail you,» - 
~ Your Latire and your Greek will fail you,» 
SOE ae 


When young, you led a Life Monattick, 
And wore a 'Veft Ecclefiattick ; | 
Now in your Age you grow-Fantaftick. . 


P, Without more Preface ot Formality,. 61. 
A Female of Malignant Quality 
Set Fire on Label of Morwality. | oy. 


The Facel'of which Ulceration, 0 ich 
Brought or the Helm a Diftillation, _; 


Eis. 


Through the Inftrument of Propagation. 
K.Then, Coufin, fas f gueG the mateet). 0.1 

You have, betaan old Eobaieter: > Lou! 

And now are thot ‘ewixt Wind and Water, .. 


a : Your 


Lad 


((;124,) 
Your Style*has fich-an ill complexion,; . {| 


That'frbin yout breath I fear infettion, | 
That even yinir nigh needs an injection. - 
ee a ot - : Gee oe ll 

You that were once {fo ene . ot 
Quittitig the thrifty ‘Sey le'Laconiick: 
Turn Prodigak io Maleranick.,..--.° i | 
Yet be of comfciti' (hall fedd'a~ 
- Perfon of knowlédge who'cas menda.. | 
Difafter in’ your' ether end-a-20) 40 1.05." 
HOV AT Mods seta atin fe seo t't 
Whether dig P yllare DEF: S BARRE ihr: 
Cordee and erdekeddikd an Anohats-7°4( <3 
You! Cite to Bake you but’a Spanker. ns 


i . Ay 
aad 


1 2 ) 
Or though’ your Pifs be fharp as Razor; | 
Do but confer with D' Frazer, 0! 8 


He'll make your Running Nag a Pacer.. °. 


Nor {hall you need your Silver quick Sir, .” 
Take Mongo Murrey’s Black Elixir, 


And ina Week it cures your Pow Sir,. 5 


eee oe eee a iw ak 


a eg om = ere. ere erm oe een nee 


But you that are a ‘Man of Learning, | 

So read in Virgil, fo di(cerning, 

Methinks towards fifty fhould take warning. 
Once in a Pit you did mifcarry, “Bncag, near 


Paris, he and 


That danger might have made one ns. 


wary 3 


This Pit is —— than di Quarry. 


P.Give me not Gach difconfolation, 
Having now car'd my Inflammation, - 
To ulcerate my Reputation. a 
Though 


| (126) | 
Though it may gain the Ladies favour, 
K, Yet it may raife.an evil favour 
-’- Upon all grave and Raid behaviour. 


3 7 And I will sub my Mater Pa, | 
“! To find a Rhyme to Gonorrheia, | 
_ And putitin my Litania, | | 


. An Occafional Imitation of 4 Modern Author 
_ upotthe Game of Chefs. 

: A Tablet ftood of that abltgrfive Tree, 
Where Aiithiaps {warthy Bird did build her Nel, | 
. Y Enlaid it was with Lybiax Ivory, 

“Drawn from the Jaws of Africks prudent Beat. 


Two Kings, like Sau/, much taller than the ref, 
| ‘Their equal Armies draw into the Field 5 
Till one take th’ other Prifoner they conteft; 


.Gourage and Fortune mutt to Conduct ace? 


ug AA 427) : 


if Game the Perftan Magi did i invent, 
The force of Eaftern Wifdom to expre(s5 
‘rom thence to bufié Exropeans fent, 


tod ytd by Moderz la pentive Chef, .~. 


ret fome that fled from Troy to Rome report, 
enthef lea Priam did oblige ; 
der Amazons, his 73 Trojans taught this {port, 


To pafs the tedious hours of 1 ten years Siege. 


here the prefents her fae, whiltt King and 


Peers 


00k gravely on whilft fierce Bellona fights 5 j 
let Maiden modefty her Motions teers, — 


Nor: ru dely skips ore Bifbops heads like Knights.’ 


The 


 ‘Thatat the Port they privately fhould meet; a | 


(728). 

The Paffcon of Dido for /Encas. 

Aving at large declar'd Foves Ambafly, 
Cyllenive from Zneas ftraight doth flye s 
_ He loth to difobey the Gods command, 
Nor willing toforfake this pleafant Land; 
A fham'd the kind Eline odecerve: | 
But more afraid to take a folemn leaves 
He many waies his labouring thoughts revolves, 
But fear o're-coining fhame, at Jaft refolves 
C{nftructed by the God of Thieves) to fteal Mets: 
Himfelf away, and his efcape conceal. . 


He calls his Captains, bids them Rigg the Fleet,| 


And fome diffembled colour to project, _ 
What Dido fhould not their defign fufpect 5 
But all in vain he did his Plot difguife: 
No Arta watchful Lover can furprize, 


(Kab9) 
She the firft: motidn: finds ;* siabdeaei: mot 
fure, wiewke 


Yet always Coit Glf feemsunfecine}(52 99... - 
That wicked. Kame which ¢heit: enema 


claim’d, 


; 


Fore-tells ‘the end 5 ‘The Queen wih rage i in- 


flam'd ee Sac 


Thus reets him, thoy didfembler would te thow 


lye 
eG 

Out of 1 my arms ns by fealth perfidoutly > | 

Couldt not the hand Iplighted, nor ‘the Lore, 


Nor thee the Fate of dying Didom move e) 
And in the depth of Winter j inthe night, 
Dark: as thy’ black defigns to take thy Aight, 


To — the raging Seas to Coafts unknown, . 


The Kingdom thou pretend’ to not thine 
own; 

Were Troy reftor'd ,: thou fhouldft miftrufta 
wind | is ok | 
*alfe as thy Vows, and as thy heartunkind. 

OR Fly’ft 


(agp) 
Fly thoy from me? by thefe dear doops of | 


brine 
I thee adjure;by that right hand of thine, 
By put Elpoufals, by our Marriage-bed,. 
if all iad kindnefs ought have merited $ 
If ever I ftood fair i in thy efteem, f 


From ruine, me, and my loft houtt redeem, 3 
Cannot my Prayers a free acceptance find? 
Nor my Tears foften an obdurate mind > | 
My Fame of Chaftity, by which the Skies | 
Freache before, by thee extinguithe. dies 5 . 
— Into my | Borders now Larbas falls, | 
And my revengeful Brother fcales my walls 5 
The wild Numidians will advantage take, 
For thee both Tyre and Carthage me, Forfa. | 
‘Hadgt thou before thy: Right but. left with me ; 
| A y oung Aineas, who — thee, | 


| 
| 
= 


Re at BO ‘Ca, eer 
Might in my fi Y. ght have a I had then "7 
Ah iron ete ie 

Not, wholly lott; nor quite e lereed ben's. ; 


3y thee no ‘moremy y Hasband, bist my y Gueft, 
detray’ d to. mifchiefs ,, of which death’ the 


Jeaft. 
N ith fixed looks he ftands: ddd ta hae Bicatt’ 


a c. ea i} ’ 


by Foves command his ‘tnigaing c care fap 


prefts arg Cees hel 
Sreat Queen, your: favours, and titi fo greaty 
Chough numberlefs, I neverifhali forgets 3} 77 
No time, until my felf I have forgot. .)., 
Aut of my heart Eliza's — {ball blot’: ” 
Sut my unwilling flight the God inforce, | 


And that muft iitibe c our fad Divorce 5 5 
si mutt you forfake, would Fate pe permit 
“o my defires 1 might n my fortune fit 5 5 
roy to her Ancient Splendour | I would rile, 


nd. where I firft began, would end my days 3 
K 2 But 


(132) 
But fince the tyied Lows, and De pbk God § 


| Have deftin'd Italy for our abode 5 5 


Since} you proud Certhage (fed from Tyr) en: 
: : joy, : 


Why” fhould fot Latinie us receive ‘from Troy: 2 
As for my Son, my Fathers angry Ghoft, | 
Tells me his hapes by my delays : are crot 
And mighty Foves Ambaffadour appear’d 

- With the fame meflage, whom I faw and hem; 


We both are griev'd when you or I complain, 


But much tlie more, when all complaints are 
vain 5 bs 


I cal] to witnefs all the Gods and thy 
Beloved head, the Coatt of Italy | 


: 
! 


Againtt my will (eek. eta 4 
_ Whilft thus he fpeaks, the rowls ge fark 


eyes, 
Surveys him roiind, and thus ‘ncens'd replies r 


aan Thy 


4 


kite 


» (133) 
T Ky Motherwas 1 no » Goddef S; nor r thy flock 


a 


“rom Dardatii, biti in fomie hoitid rock , 
-erlidions wretch, a Cancale chen bred, 


(nd with.theit <aaraash Maar antl ; 
ifinulationk fall now forgery’: ae 


—_— 


And myteferves of rage in sideelie 5. 


a ree ar eS 


“ould all i my Prayers and foft Entréaties force. 


1 LIO a 


ighs from tis Breatt or + From his look . re-, 


morfe. '. - obs . a Sea aed ree rae) 
Vheve: Shall I firft.. vongleie? cdi’ Mighty 


a : 


ee is rN ee 3 Tee v 
1 YM ; | rn | a atts 
Renae tt ae eae 


yr? juno fach Inipietieg approve ? os ei at 


i 


eo Pe whe ad 6d 


[ he inh Apres lure 3 is fled to Hell, gia astg, Hie 
Nor more in Karsh, nor Heaven. it fle wilh 
dwell, . | 


dh Faith! him. en my Coatts * Tempel 

oes a, _ i. 
ceceiving idly, 6 on 1 my y Throne! plac’ di ae 
7 ee “Kg a Bis 


ad 
a 


pacer an dias 


I refeu’ a: = now the se Lycian Lotts.con 


TOL) fifa DU cess 


With “phebss s 5 now Foves Pain pa 
tebe! Ade! WUNWS LEAVOT 9% 


- Brings difena} t¥ings, as iffich low cate’ 


Could reach a ani al for their —_ di- 
, fturb; | 


Thou artd fale Taipe ftor, aa a Fourbes 3, 


. ee Aver ee 
~. Fate e. 


Go, 205 9» purfuet ethy K Kingdom through the Mai, 
I hope if E Heaven her jullice fill retain, » 
Thou shalt. be wrackty or caftiipdn fome rock, 


eat 
Where thou the name of Dido thalt invoke 5 5 


AT 2) goremy ado. ca mal : 
lle follow thee i in i Furteral lames, when dead 
ys a . oe e 


My Ghoft halt thee dttend at t Board and Bed, 


And wher: the’ Gods: on eed! thei fengeane: 
fhow, 


That welconi néws Thal ‘edififort me below. 
This faying, from his hated fight the fled 5 


. me, hae cf {’ ay yie 


Condiuited By her Damfel to her beds 
4 gS ¥ 


9 op ee a eS ee Os Se Ny ee ee eee 


(138) 
' Yet reftlefs the arofe; and looking out, ~ 


‘Beholds' the Fleet, 5 and baat nied ‘Seamen 


aig | 


te ae ° 
"Cody 


When great Zmeds val d before the Gnard, 
| Tomake ayiew bowl things were prepar'd. 


by ee 


Ah cruel Love! fo what. dof thoy inforee 


, Poor Mortal Breafts 2. again fhe hath recourfe 
_ To T ears, and Prayers, again fhe feels the-finart 


Of a fre woupd from: his tyrabnick dav: | 


_ That the‘nid &ayé nor means may leave untry"d; 
_ Thusto het Sifter the ‘Her felfapply'd: ara 

_ Dear St tler; fay refentmede had not beés = 4 

- $o moving, 1 iF this Fate i had fore-feen3" so | 

| Therefore t6 me this latk kind office dos 


Thou haft fome initerelt i in our fcornful Foe, 

He tratts fo thee the Cotinfels of his mind, 

Thoi his foft hours, and free acéels cant ae : 
3 rR ee ‘Tal 


6) 
My. Fleet to aid the peas shisk ae Shot 
I never did difturb 5 ask him toleid’~ ° 
To this ‘thelatt reqieft thae'T halt fend) 
A gentle Bar 51 wiflithathe tay find 


A happy pallage, and’s-profp'tous‘Winds - < — 
That,contrach | not plead, which fé.betray'd, 
Nor that: his promisid Conquefttiedelay’d 
All thatTask, isbueaihort Repriewes 
Till 1 forget to love,,and learn to grieve3 > 
Some paufe : and ref fpiteoplyT requite,. : 

Till with my tears fhall have quencht: “my fire. 
If thy addrefs can but obtain oneday 

Or two, my, Death that fervice fhall repay. 
Thus thei intreats 5 fuch meflages with tears ” 


i aaa ay 


Condoling.. Tonk to him, and from bim bears 5 5. 
: But him no Prayers, no ‘Argoments can move, 


The Fates refit, his Ears; are opt by ove: : 
AS 


“ 


(i377) 
As when ‘fierce Notthern bialts' Froth th! Apes 
defcend, . . . Mt eee otf 


oe his fou roots with, fruggling gutts 19 


rend 


An aged ttordy Oak, ‘the rating Gund * 


“eye tt 


oe 


Srows ‘oid; with ‘Tadves and (cotter "di arms oe | 


a 


ground = 


e a ed T 


sover-layd’s ‘yet he ftands xt as high 
As his proud head ig iited towards the sky," 


10 tow towards’ Hell ‘his roots deed, With 
Pray’ rs 4 
ey fy 


And "Fébrs the Herd thas mia great cates 
Je {mothers in his Breaft, yet keg ps his  Pottl O 
All theliaddreffesddd their labbur lot: 2 224 
Thed the deceives her ‘Sifter wich afinite: “oT 


les isisi2e «. OE eon Eye ae PT ne eet cP | 
Aneta the Inber Coiirt etettsa Pile 3% 2: 


Thereon his Ara bid ohee Tove Portia fay, 


tr ~ 
a seal a 


+8 hither: ‘our fatal’ Martia eb bet convey 3 5 
AL curfed Monumeheé, df tach with ge 
Ve mutt’ ‘bolith C tothe Gods Fequite) 


a wv 


ivd 


\ 


nee 


—, 


She gives her credit, fe a effect - 

Then from Sichews death the did fufpect, 
Kod her commands. obeys. ~ 

Aurora now ‘had left 2 Ti sthonns bed,” 


And o’re. ‘the world her bulbing ‘Haig ¢ ci 
oe “{pread “5 * are 


The Queen beheld as foon as day appear ‘d, 
The Navy upder Sail, the Haven clear’ di 7 


Thrice vi her hand . ‘her, Naked Brest (he 
knocks 


- And from her fogchesd tears her Golden Lock 
oO Jove, the cry'da apd ghall be thys delude, 
Me and. my Realm] whyiie hempe pusti'd? 
Atm, Arm.the oty'd, . ane gn our Zynians boat! 
| With ours s his Fleet, and. catty. Fiteand Sword; 
Leave rioting unattempted.o deftroy — } 
That perjur’d 1 Race, then Jet us dye with jon 
What if the event of Wat Mngertain were, | 
Not death, ‘Dor r danger, cfu, the defperate | eat 


gy ee tl ep ee, ee yee eae: eer 


£139) 
But ob too late this thing 1 T thould have. done, . 
When firft I plac dthe Traytor on my Throne. 
Behold the Faith of him who ofav' ‘d fromfite 


His honour'd houthold BPdes his Aged Sire,.; 
‘His Piou : fhoulders from, Troy's. Flames did. 
Why did not his Carcafe’plecé:meal ir - 
And caft ie-inthé Sea? sty riot a 

All his Compdrionis and beloved Boy‘: Mua 
Afeanive 8 eadHistendertimby have Wiel; 
And madésheBbther of thé Sou to Feat’? - 
Thou Sun, whofe Inftaciall things here'belaw 
‘Surveys 3 and Jane senfcinisiof my: wad 5: 
-Revengeful Furies, and 'Queeh Heeate;: ag 
Receive and ‘grant my prayerk if he the Sea: . 
-Maft needs efcape; and -acach: ‘th’ Aufonian land, 
AE Joue decree it, Jove’s decree mult ftand’s: 


4 : : : 

' & Sg : W ‘ 

| le hen 
atu ‘, 


Gao) 


wAREn’ lanided; nay he be with : arms ii ore 
By his iebelling people, be litte 

By exile te fom his Country, = divore i 
From young Aeaniae' fight, and be enfore a 
Toi ‘plore Fortetn aids, and iofe his Eriends 
| By violent and ung gferyed. ends’: +5] 
When t9, pondjuops of pnequal: Peacdi 


He fhall fubmit, then may he .noxipegfie6 > | 
Kingdom, nor,Lite,: aid fibd: his'Runacrak : 
I'th’ Sands, when. he before -his-day ftrall mi r 
And ye gh. Topians: dai disiemcnoread hate” | 
Purfag his-rage; thisfrigloe defeat” © | 
Tomy deplared whhes Slétithestibd !03°>" 
‘Twixt bs anddhedonoLeaptic sey AMniEy'3 

May fiam:-my-bodesa mew zcheliee rife 

Thacithatt thfete eve viepare Colobied??? °° | 
ey, : ‘With 


ap | 
‘With Fire, and Sword, and saa) ‘when “> 
| length® 


kee oa vi 5 eo en ee : - 
Time to oli "great attempts congriburs 
ftrength 5 . | Ce ee 


Our Seas, our Shores,ou Armies shat oppokey 
And may ¢ our Children be for ever | Foes. 7 


Rta aoe 
d 


A ghattly palenefs deaths approach portends, 
Then trembling | the the fatal pile: afgends 
Viewing the T: raja relicks, (he unfhgath’d 

Enea Sword, not for that ue bequeath: 

Then oa the guilty bed {he, gertely’ lays - ; 
‘Herfelf, and foftly thus lamenting pray$': 


Deat Reliques' whilft that God: and Fates give 
| a ee te ae ce 


Free me from care, and my ney foul receive 5. 
That date which fortune gave I now mult end,’ 
And to the lade a noble Ghot defeend 5: 5: 
Sicheus blood by! his falfe Brother fpilr, 


[have reveng'd, and: 3 prowg. City builk 7 ” 
— Happy’ 


Happy, alas!‘ too happy I had liv’d, - 


Had not the Trojan on my Coat artiv'd 5 


But fhall I dye without revenge 2 yet dye; 


Thus, thus with} joy to thy sicheu ye. 


My confcious Foen my Funeral irc thall view 
From Sea, and may that Omen | him parfue. 
Her fainting hand let fall the Sword befmear’ d 


With blood, and then the Mortal wound ap 
pear'd 5 oe 


Through all the Court the frigh he se clamou 


rile, oe 
Which the. whole, City fills with fears and cries, 
As loud asif her Carthage, or old ible | 

The Foe iad entred, and had fet on on Fire: | 
Athazed ane with fpeed afcends the fairs, | , 
And in her arms her dying Sifter 1 rears : : | | 
Did youfor this, your felf, andt me ‘beguile - | 


For fach « an end did Tereé this Pile 2 


(443) 7 
Did you fo muck i en me, id is Fate -" 
My felf wich you fot to affoclate 3 _ ; 
Your fétf ahd hie, alas {” this fatal a 


The Senate, and thie People, doeh éonfound. | 


Mewath her Wound with Tears, aad at — 
’ Death, 


. ¥ 
meee ay 
ers 


My Lip? from’ hets iat drawi her et ig 
Breath. 


Then withher Veft the Wound - wipes ‘and 
dries 5 


Thrice with her Arm id Queen inhaeneiita to 


la NMS ented 
But her ftrength failing, ait 
Life’s laft efforts yet {triving with her Wound 5 


Thrice on her Bed fhe turns, with | onnenn . 
fight 


Secking, the groans when fhe beheld the light 5 5 
Then Juno pitying her difaftrous Fate, 
Sends Jris down, her Pangs to Mitigate, 


Since 


! 


(144) 
(Since if we fall before th’ appointed day, | 


Nature and Death continue long their Ens) | 
Iris Defcends ; ; “This Faral lock (fays fhe) 
To Plato I bequeath, and fe thee free, 


: Then clips her Hair, cold Numoefs feraitt: a 
1+: yeaves ' 


Her Corps. of fenfey and th’ Ayss her Soul re| 
' =" geives, 7°" | 


Or ey 
‘ 


: . 
~ > & 2 we w& ¢€ 


_APreface to the following Tranflation. | 
(om this laft Summer to vifit the Wells, £ 
took an occafion (by the way) to wait upon an 
Ancient and Honourable Friend of mine, whom TI 
found diverting bis (then folitary)) retirement 
with the Latin Original of this Tranflation, which 
(being ont of Print) Thad, never feen before : wher 
looked upon it, Lfaw that it had formerly pafved 
through two Learned hands, not without approba- 
tion ; which were Ben Johnfon, axd Sir Kenelme 
Digby ; bat I found it, (where I fhall never find 
my feif) in the fervice of a better Mafter, the Earl 
of Briftol, of whom I fhall fay no mores fort 
love not to improve the Honour of the Living, by 
impairing that of the Dead; and mry own Profe/- 
fion hath tanght me, not to ere@ new Superftrudi- — 
ons upon an old Ruine. He was pleafed to re- 
commend it to me for my companion at the Wells, 
where Iliki'd the entertainment it gave me. fo well, 
that Iundertook to redeem it from an obfolete Eng- 
lifh difguife, wherein an old Monk bad cloathed | 
it, and to make as becoming a newV eft for it, ask 
"ould. SS a a | 
The Author was aPerfon of Quality in Italy, his - 
same Mancini, which Family matched face with 
be Sifter of Cardinal Mazarine; be was co-bens- 
orary to Petrarch, and Mantuan, and not long 
efore Torquato Tatto 3 which fhews, that the. 
re 2 ABS 
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| (146) 
Aze they lived in, was not fo unlearned, as thi 
which preceded, or that which followed. 

dhe Author writ upon the four Cardizal Vertue, 
but Lhave Tranflated only the twofirft, not to tun 
the kindnefs I intended to bim into an injuy;) 
forthe two lafiare little more then repetitions ani| 
| recitals of thefirft, and(to. make ajuft excnfefir| 
bim) they could aot well be otherwife, fince the tw 
laf? Vertues ave but deftendants from. the fr; 
Prudence being the true Adotber of Temperance, and 
true Fortitude the Child of Jufticen = 
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(147) ee 
—_ 7 “of Prudence 


Lidoms fcf Progreft ‘is to take a View 


I 


What’ S decent or uri-decent, falfé or true. 
‘Hee s truly Prudent, who can feparate 
‘Honeft from Vile, and reir adhere to that 5 


Their difference to meafure, andto reach , 


Reafon well rectify ‘dsauft Nature teach. . 
And thefe high Scrutinies are fubjects fie 

- Fer Man’s all-fearching antl cviquitig wit _ 
That fearch of ‘Knowledgedid front Adam Hows 


Who wants it, yet abhors his wants to fhow. * 


Wifdom of what her €lf approves, makes - 
choice, 


Nor i is led Captive by the Cincas voice. 


Clear- fi ighted Reafon Wildoms Judgment leads, 
And Senfe, her Vaffal, in her foot{teps: treads. 
L}2 * That 


(148) 
| That thou to Truth the Da way may't " 


know, 
To thee all her (pecifick formsT le how ; a. 
He that the way to Honefty will learn, | 
Firkt what's to be avoided mutt difcern. 
Thy fel from flattering { felf- conceit defend, 


Nor what thou doft not know, to know pre: | 
tend. 


Some fecrets deep in abftrufe Darknefs dyes 


To fearch them, thou wilt heed a piercing Eye. |: 


Not rathly therefore tofuch things affent, 
Which undeceiv'd, thou after may'it repent 5 
_ Study and. Time in thefe muft thee inftrud, 
And others old experience'may condud. 

- Wifdom her felf her Ear doth often lend = 
To Counfel offer’d by a faithful F riend. 

In equal Scales two doubtfal matters lay, 


Thou may'ft chufe fafely that which moft dot 
| weigh 5 es ri 
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(149). 


Tis not fecure, this place, or that to guard, 7 


Ifany other entrance ftand unbarr’ ds 


He that efcapes the Serpents Teeth, may fail 


If he himfelf fecure not from his Tay]... : 


5 


~ F& FS 


Who faith, who could fuch illevents expect ? | 


With fhame on his own Counfels doth refleé ; 
Moft inthe World doth felf-conceit deceive, 
Who jutt and good, what e’re they adt,believe : 


To their Wills wedded, to their Errours flaves, | 
No man (like them) they think himfelf behaves, 


This ftiff-neckt Pride, nor Art, nor Force, can 
bend, 


Nor high-flown hopes to Reafons Lure defcend. 


Fathers fometimes their Childrens Faults re- 
gard 


Vith Pleafure,. nd their Crimes with gifts re- 
ward. 


i] Painters when they draw, and Poets write, 
irgil and T; itian, Cfelf admirio g) flight 5 
| L 3 Jaen 


(150) 3 
Then ail they do, like Gold and Pearl appear, 


And others actions are but Dirt totheirss =f 
They that fo highly think themfelves above =| 
All other Mep, themfelves can only Loves 
Reafon and Vertue, all that Man can boaft 

O’re ather Creatures, in thofe Brutes are loft 
Obferve (if thee this Fatal Errour: touch, | 
Thou to thy {elf contributing too much’) 


Thofe who are generous, humble, = nl 
wile, 


Who nor their Gold, nor them{elves Idolize 5 

To form thy felf by their Example, | learn ; | 
(For many, Eyes can more then one difcern) 

But yet beware of Councels when too full, 


ia makes long _— and —_ 
ul; 


Though their Advice be good, their Counfc! 
wifey 


_ Yet Length ftill lofes Opportunities : | 
| - oe 


| 


| (ast) | 
» Debate deftroys difpatch 5 as Fruits we fee | 


Rot, when they hang too long upon the Tree; 
- Invain that Husbandman his Seed doth fow, 
- Ifhe his Crop, not in dye feafon mow. | 
- AGeneral fets his Army:in Array © | 
. Invain, unlefs he Bight, and win the day... | 


‘Tis Vertuous Adtion that’ ae Praife bring 
: forth, | 


| Without which, flow advice i 18 little eworth, 


Yet they who give good Counfel Praife de- 
‘ferve, — : 


| Though: in the attive 5 part rt they cannot feces : 
. Inattion, Learned Counfellours their Age, 
Profeffion, or Difeafe, forbids t! ingage. | 

| Nor to Philofophers i is praife deny’ d, 

| Whofe wife Inftructions After-ages siti ; 

» ¥etvainly mofttheir Age in ftudy f pend 5 = 
No end of writing, Books, and tono end: 


Ls. 


ta 
iy 

aN 
$ 


- (152) 
Beating their brains for itrange and hidden 


ti 


things, 
Whofe Knowledge, nor Delight , nor Profit 
brings 5 | : 
Themfelves with doubts both day and night : 
perplex, 


Nor Gentle Reader pleafe, orgeach, but vex. 


Books fhould to one of thefe on ends com ; 
duce, : 


For Wifdom, Piety, Delight, 0 or Ufe. 


~~, 


What need we gaze upon the fpangled Sky? 
Or into Matters hidden Caufes pry? 

To deferibe every City, Stream, or Hill 

I'th World, our fancy with vain Arts to fill? - 
What is 't to heara Sophifter that pleads, 
Who by the Ears the deceiv'd Audience ace 


if we were wife, thefe things we ‘fhould not _ 
‘mind, — 


But more deligkt in cafie matters find. 


ved 


oes 


(153) 


Learnto live well, that thou may'ft dye fo too 5 
Toliveand dye is all we haveto do: 

The way (if no Digreffion’s made) is even, 
And free accefs, if we but ask, is given, 


Then feek to know — things which make us 
bleft, 


And having found them, lock them in ay 
—— Breaft 5 


Enquiring then the way, Zo on, nor flack, 

But mend thy pace, nor think of going back. 
some their whole Age in thefe enquiries watt, : | 
And dye Tike Fools before one ftep they paft ; 


Tis ftrange to know the way, and not t' ad- 
vance, | 


Chat Knowledge is far worfe then Ignorance. 
Uhe Learned teach, but what they teach,not do; 
\nd ftanding ftill themfeives, make others 20. 
2 vain on Study, time away we throw, | 


Vhen we forbear to act the things we know. - 
: oo _ The 


= 


oe (154) _ 
The Souldier that Philefopher well blam‘d, 


Who long and loudly in the Schools declaim’d;} 
Tell (faid the Souldier) venerable Sir 
Why all thefe Words > this Clamour 5 and this}: 


ftir 2 


Why do difputes in wrangling {pend the day? 
Whilft one fays only yea, andt’ other nay. Z| 
Oh, faid the Dottor, we for Wifdom toyl'd, | 


For which none toylst too much: the Souldier. 
~ {mil’ d; 5 


Y’ are gray and old,and to oo pious ufe 
This mafs of Treafure you fhould now reduce: 
But you your ftore have hoarded i in fome bank, 
For which th’ Infernal Spirits fhall you. thank, 
Let what thou learneft be by prattife fhown, 


Tis faid, that Wifdoms Children make her 
| known, | 


What's good doth opento th’ enquirer {tand, 
| And it felf offersto th’ accepting hand; 


fe VS ee) Se ey ee ees tee 


C435) 
|All things by Order and true Meafures done, - 


‘Wifdom will end, aswell as fhe begun. _ 


Let early care thy mam Concerns fecure, 


‘Things of lef moment may delays endure: © 


| 


Men do not for their Servants firtt prepare, 


‘And of their Wives and Children quit the cares 


Yet when we re fick, the Doétor’ S fetch’t i in 


hafte, 


| Leaving our great concernment to ? latt. 


When we are well, our hearts are only fet 


| (Which way we care pot), to be Rich,or Great ; 5 
| What fhall become of all that we have got 5 
‘We only know that us it-follows nat; 3. 
And what a trifleis a moments Breath, | 
Laid in the Scale with everfafting Death? 
. What's Time, when on Eternity we think ? 

A thoufand Ages in that Sea matt fink s 5 


Time's nothing buta word, a million | 


Ts Full as far from Infinite as one. | To 


i 156), 
To whom thou much doft owe, sion much mut 

| pay, 
Think on the Debt apaintt th’ accompting- ies 5} 
_ God, who to thee, Reafon and Knowledge lent, | 
Will ask how thefe two Talents have been 

{pent. | | : 
Let not low Pleafures thy high | Reafon blind, | 


He's a that feeks what ‘no man e're could 
fin a. 


Why fhould we fondly pleafe sibel | 


" . Beafts us exceed, nor feel the ftings of fia? — 


— What thoughts Mans Reafon better can becbme, _ 
Then th’ expectation of his welcom home? © 


Lords of the World have but ° ‘for Life their 
Leafe,. 


And that too, (if the Leffor olealt) muft. oils 


~ Death cancels Natures saat but for. our | 
Deeds 


( That Debt fife paid) a ‘thrid account foe | 


ceeds 5 5 
' 


If 


sa re ee. ek, SO a eee ee a ee ge 
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(137) 
lf here not clear’d; no Surety-fhip can. Bail 


Condemned Debtors from th’ Eternal Goal; ° 
Chrift’s Blood’s our Balfom,if that cures us here; 
Him, when our Judge, we fhall not.find fevere ; 5 
His yoke is eafie, when ey us embrac’d, _ 

But loads and galls, if on our Necks “tis cath. 7 
Beju(t-in all thy actions, and if joyn’d | 
With thofe that are not, never change thy mind; _ 
fought obftruct thy courfe, yet {tand not til, 
But wind about, till thou have topp ‘dthe Hill; | 
Tothe fame end Men feveral Paths may tread, 
As many Doors into one Temple lead ; | 
And the fame hand into a fift may clofe, 
Which inftantly a Palm expanded fhows: . - 
Tuftice and Faith never. forfake the Wife, | 
et may occafion' put him in Difguite’ 

Nor turning like the wind, butif the ftate 


Y; — muft change, he j isnot obftinate; 
| . es ae 
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. (138) 
Things paft,and fature with the prefent weigh | 


Nor credulous of what vain rumour fays : 
Few things by Wifdom are at firft believ’d, 


An eali ie Ear deceives, and is deceiv’d ; 


| 


_ For many Truths have often paft for Lies , 


And'Lies as ofenput on Fruths Difguife: 
As Flattery too oft like Friendthip fhows, 


“So them, who {peak plaia Truth we thinkou 
Foes. | 


— No quick = to naebious excitons ane 
Sufperice and caution ftill prevent mittake.: 

| When any. great defign thou doft intend, 
Think on the means, the manner, and the end: 
All great Concernments mutt delays endure 5 

| Rafhnels and hafte make. all things unfecure! 
And if uncertain thy Precenisens be, | 

Stay till ft time wear Out uncertainty, 5. 

But if to unjut thingsthoudolk see 

E’re they begin let thy Pretenfions end. 


C59) 
-Let thy Difcourfe be fuch, that thou may r give 


Profit to others, or fi rom them receive : 

Inftruct the Ignorant, to thofe that live 

Under thy care, good rules and patters's give 5 Sa 
Nori Is’t the leat of Vertues, to relieve 

Thote whom afflictions or opprefiions grieve, 
Commend but (paringly whom thou doft love | 
But lefs condemn whom thou doft not approve = 


te Friend, like Flattery,too alan Praife doth — 
- Wrong, 


. And too fharp cenfure thews an nevil tongue:. 
But let inviolate Truth be always dear 
To thee, even before. Friendfhip, Truth prefer 5 


Then what thou mean‘ft to give, {till —_— 
| lefs5 _ : 


“Hold Fatt the Power, thy Promile to increafe : 


Look forward what's to come, and back what" $ 
“patty - 
(Thy life will be with Praife. wd Prudence 


racd: 
7 ea of _ What 


(160) 
What lofs, or gain may follow aia maya | 
-guels, | : 


Thou then wilt be ae of the busine 3 

Yet. be not always on a affairs 3 intent, : 

But let thy thoughts be cafie, and unbent 5 : 
When our Minds Eyes are dit ingag’dand free, 
They clearer, farther, and diftinctly fee 5 
They quicken floth, perplexities dtitye, 

Make roughnefs (mooth, and hardnefs mollifie; 
And though die hands from labour are relealt, 


Yet our minds find (even when we fleep) 20 
reft.. | 


Search not to find how other Men offend, 
But by that Glafs oy own offences mend ; 


Still feek to learn, wit care not much from 
a whom, 


| c $0 it be Learning) or fron whence’ itcome. 
Of thy own ations, others jud gments learn, 


‘Often by faiall, great matters wedilcera : 
> . Youth, 


(161) 
Youth, what Mans age iglike to be doth fhow é s | 


We may our Ends by our Beginnings know. - 

Let none diredt thee what to do or fay, | 
Till thee thy Judgment of the Matter {ways 
Let not the pleafing many, thee Delight, 


Firlt judge,if thofe whom thou doft pleafe,judge 
, right. - . 


Search not to find wih lies ee hid, 
Nor to know things,whof knowledge isforbid;_ 


Nor climb on Pyramids, which thy-head turns 
round | | 


‘fanding, and whence 1 no fafe Defcenti is found : : 
‘fo vain his Nerves, and F aculties he {trains 
Torife, whofe raifing unfecure remains + - 
‘They whom Defert and Favour forwards thruft, 
{re wife, when they their meafures can adjuft. | 
When well at eafe, and happy, live content, 


| wid then confider why that fife waslents 
; | M | | Whe 


(162). 


- When Wealthy, thewthy Wifdom not tobe | 


To Wealth a. ha but make ‘Wealth fern 
thee. _ | 


T hough allglone, yet nothing think or do, — | 
Which nor a Witnefs, nor a Judge might know, 


T ke higheft Hill, is the moft flippery place, 


And Fortane mocks us with a {miling face 3 - 
And her unfteady hand hath ofen placd 
Men in high Power, but feldous holds them fat 
Agajnft her then her forces Prudence joyns, 


And tothe Golden Mean her felf confines. 


More in Profperity i is R eafon toft, 


Then Ships in Storms, their Helms and Anchor 
loft 5 > 


Before fair Gales not all our Sayls we bear, 

Bat with fide Wiads dntofafe Harbours fteer 

More Shipsin Calms on a deceitful Coaft, 

Or hina ee thes — Storms are loft. | 
Whi 


(163) 
:Whocafts out thteats and frowns, no rhan des 
ceives, a 
Time for refiftance, and defence he gives 3 
‘But Flattery ftill in fugar'd wordsbetrays, | 
‘And Poyfoni in high tafted Meats conveys 5 - 
‘So, Fortunes {miles unguarded Man farprize; —_ 
-But when fhe frowns, he arms, and her defies. _ 


ane 


eos 


OF Fuftics. 


"<i8 the Silt Saniion, Nature gave to aan 


‘pach other to affiftin what they can 3" 

Juft or unjutt, this Law for ever ftands, | 

rit ching are :good by Law whictr the cort- 
The frit Re Man towards Chrift mutt jattly 
: dive, eee ies 

: VVhoec’ eshifelfand a all we have did gives: 
- vain doth man the name.of Juft a" 


“If his DevotionsthetoGodneglo® 3... 
id | M2 4.3 | Sa 


4184) 
“So muft we reverence ‘God, as fitft to know af 


Juftice fr om him shot from our felves doth flow ;| 
God thofe accepts who to Mankind : are Friends, 
Whofe Juftice far as their own Power extends; 
In that ¢ hey imitate the Power Divine, - 

, The Sunalike on Good and Bad doth thine; 
And he that doth no Good, although no Ill, : 

- Does not the offiee of the Juf fulfil. | 

Virtue doth Man to virtuous actions fteer, 
“Ts hot enough that he fhould Vice forbear ; 
We live not only for our felves to care, 


Whilft they that want it are deny'd their thare. 


7 Wile Plato faid, the world with men. was al ‘d, 


That fuccour each to other might afford 5 

Nor are thofe faccours to one fort confin’d, 

But feveral parts to feveral men. confign’d 5 3 
He that of his own ftores no part..can give, . 


May with his Counfel or his Hands relieve. 


(165) 
EF Fortune make thee powerful; give Defence - 


‘Gaintt Fraud; and Force,to naked Innocence : 2 
‘And when our Juftice doth her Tributes pay; | 
Method and Order muft dire¢t the way :- 

Firft to our God we mutt, with hina 
The fecond honour toour Prince weowes | 
Next to Wives, Parents, Children, fit “— . 
And to our Friends and Kindred we dire 


Then we muft. thofe, who groan beneath the 
weight 


OF Age, Difeate, or Want, commiferate : 7 
Mongft thofe “whom honett Lives can recom- 
| ‘mend : 


‘Otur Juftice more compaflion fhould wens 
To fuch, who thee in fome diftref did aid, 


‘Thy Debt of thanks with Entereft thould be 
paid : —_ oe 
,\a.Hefiod Gings, {fpread waters o're thy | field, 


Ror 


Jeolas 


7 ind a moft juft 2 and ' increate” ewilkyicld 5 7 


(166) 
But yet take heed, left doing goodtoone, 


Mifchief and wrong be to another does. 
Such moderation wich thy bounty joyn, 
That thou may’ft-nothidg give that is not thine 
That Liberality is but caftaway, - | 
Which makes us borrow what-we cannot pay} 
And no atcefate wealeh let Rapine brings oa 
Do nothing that's tiot jaft,to bea King. 
Juftice couft be fram Violence exempt, — 
But Fraud’ her only Object of Contempt, 
Fraud i in the F om, Force i in the Lyon dwells ; 
But Juftice both from humane hearts expels; 
Buthe’s the greate ft Monfter (without doubt) 
Who isa Wolf within, a Sheep without 5 
Nor only ill injurious.agtions are, 
But evil words and {landers bear their fhate, — 
Truth Jultice loves; and Truth Injuftice fears, 
Truth atiove all I ehings a Jutt than reveres: 
: | }  Thoug! 


(167) 
‘Though not hy @aths we God to witnefs call, 


He fesiand hears, and: fill rentembers all 5 
And yet our. atteftations wemay wreft, | 

. Sometimes to make the Truth more manifel : 5 
If bya Lye aman preferve his Faith, 

. He Pardon, Leave,and abfolution hath’ 

Or if ; break siy: Promife; which to thee 
"Would brifig'no-good, but prejudice to me: 
Allshines comunicted to thytrul, conceal, | 

_ Nor.what'sforbid by sojpmveans reveal, --- 

_ Exprofi thy (elf in plainynotdowbefal words, — 
, That: ground for. Quatrels ar Difputes affards > 
| Unless thou fine occafidn, hold thy tongues 

a Hy Self or others, carelets tatk may werong.: 
When thou artcalled into publick Power, . 

P And when a crowd of Suicers throng thy Door, 
i Be fure'no great! Offenders fcape their dooms, 


— praife from Lenity ‘and Remifenel comes; 
-— M 4 Crimes 


(168) 
Crimes pardoned, others to thofe Crimes invite, 


Whit Lookers on, fevere Examples fright : - 


When bya pardon'd Murderer blood is fpile, 


The Judge that —— hath is greateft 
guilt 5 


Who accufe Rigour, make a grof miftake, | 
One Criminal pardon’d,may an hundred make; 
When Juftice on Offenders is nat done, 

Law, Govergment,Commerce,are overthrown; 
As befieg’d Traytors with the Foe confpire,. 

T’ unlock the Gates, -and fet the Town on Fire, 
¥et let not Pynifhment th’ Offence exceed, — 
Juftice with Weight and Meafure muft proceed: 
Yet when pronounci ng fentence, feem not glad, 
Such Spectacles, though they are juft, are fad 5 


Though what thou doft, » thou ought’ft not to | 
repent, | 


Yer Humane Bowelsc cannot but relent 5 


| 
Rather | 


(189). _ 

‘ather then alt muft fuffer; fome muft dye 5 > = 
“et Nature muft condole their:mifery 3° «°°. | 
and yet if many: equal guile:involve, ©: - 


“hou may "ft not. thefe condemn, and thole: abs 
folve... = 


ultice when equal Scales the holds, i is sblind, 
Nor Cruelty, nor ‘Merey, change her mind; 
Vhen fome efcape for that which others dyes, | 
lercy to thofe, to thelei is Cruelty.” <i 


\ fine and flender Net the Spider weaves, . 
Vhich little and light Animals receives 5 
And if fhe catch a common Bee or Flye C 


hey with a piteous groan, and murmur iden 5 
Sut if a Wafp or Hornet the entrap, 

They tear her Cords like Sampfon, and efcape 5 
9 like a Flye the poor Offender dyes ;_ 

ut like the Wafp, the Rich efcapes, and flyes. | | 
lo not if one but lightly thee offend, 


he punifhment beyond the Crime extend 5 . 
a SS | r 


I 


(yoy) 
Or after Warning the Offence forgets 


So God himéfelf out failisigt doth emit. 
Expect not mote fram Servants themis jift, 
Roward them well, if they obferve their traf 
Nor them with Cruelty | or Pride invade, 
Since God and Nature them our ‘Brothers made 
‘If his Offence be great, fet that faffice 5 5 


if} light, forgive, fort no Man’ s 5 alwaies wile 


; ar arn Ti 


(rat) 


~ 


“The Preface.” - | 
ee 
Me on Mi oa now » my wp ditions Renji © 
That firong Cirezan fi iqitor bale to infife* eee 
Wherewith thou dia intoxicate thy gout, ‘Sh 
Now fiéop with By-incbanted wothgs'to Truths) 
As the Doves flight did guide Hines, now © : 
May thine sondait sse'to the. Golde Bough 5... 
Tell (like a Tall Old Qake). hops. Learning fbvety 
‘To Heaven Her Branchetyand to Bell ber Boats. ~ 


Meats 4 
of C : sf ~ an 
a 3 
° a 
t 
’ to8 ara 
“ + fee toed ] re 
Cc ~~ 
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ea ap 


The Pregeefs of a : 
Hen God from Earth { form’ d ddan’ in 
the Raft; | 
He his own Image on the Chay imprefts 
&s Subjetts then the whole Creation came, mS 
And from their Natures Adam them did Name, | 
_ Not from experience, (for the world wasnew) 
He only from their Caufe their ‘Natures knew. | 
Had, Memory been loft with Innocence, : 


We fad not known the Sentence nor th’ OF . 
fences - | 


“Twas his chief’ Punifhment to keep in. —_ : 
The fad remembrance what he was before ; | 


And though th’ offending part fele mortal’ 
| pain, | 
Th’ immortal part, its Knowledg did retain. 


After 


ron) 


| aa 


ie i ie a 
\fter the Flood, Artsto Chaldea fell, 


the Father of the faithful theredid dwell, 


Vho both their Parent and Inftructer wass. 


>< 


‘tom thence did Learning i into Ag ppt pals 5 - 
Mofes imal th’ 28g yptian Arts was skill’d, 


t 
Vhén Heaven! y power that chofen Vefflel fill d, 
And we to his High Infpirationowe, e 
That what was done before the Flood,we know. 
"rom Aigypt Arts their Progrefs made to am 
Wrapt inthe Fable of the Golden Fleece. 

Vufeus firft, then Orphens civilize 

Mankind, and gave the worldtheir Deities 3 -- 
[omany Godsthey taught Devotion, :° 
Which were the diftinct faculties of one; 
The eternal caife, intheirimmortal lines © 
Vas taught, and Poets werethe firft Divines : 
tod Mofes firft, then David did infpire,, 


“o compofe Anthems for his Heavenly Quire; 


‘ To 


74) 
To th’ onethe Syleaf Friend he did inspart,, i 


Onth’ other Mampe the likentGafbis heart: "| 
And Afofes, in he Old Original: | 
Even Ged the Poet of ce world doth call, 
"Next thofeold Greaks, Pythagoras did rife, 
Then Sacrates, whom th’Grade call’d Wife 
The Divine Plato Ataral Vertye thows, — 
Then his Difciple itrifistlerofe; 
Whadlaturcsfecretscothesmoriddidteach, 
Yet thet great Soulour Noyveliftsimpeach 3 
Too much mapuring fill'd' that Gckd with seeds, 
Whilft Seste,like Looufts,did doftroy thefeeds; 
The tree of Kaswiledg blated by idifputes, 
Produces. faplefslciwes inftead of Fruits 5 | 
Proud Gaeece; all Nations elfe, Burharians a 
Boafting: her lénrning all the warld.excell’d. 


| Flying from: thence, toitaly it came, : | 7. 


Andto the Realarof Naples givethe Mame, 


ae oe 


Till both their Nation sod their Arts did come 
A welcom Trophy to Trinmphast Rome 5 

Then wherefoe're her Conquering Eagles fled; 
Arts, Learning, and Givility abe a 
And asin this our (4crocefee, the heart .. 

Heat, Spirit, Metion givesto every. part 5 5. 


So Rome's Vidorious influence did difperfe : 
All her own Vertues through the Univerfe. a 
Here fome digreffion I mutt make t *accufe, : . | 
Thee my forgetful, and ingratefil Mule : 3 


Could’ft thou from Greece to Latines take ‘thy 
flight, 
And not to thy great Anceftor “ Right >. 


Icanno more believe Old Homer blind }-. . 

Thenthofe, who fay the Sun hath never. thin’ vay 
The age wherein heliv'd, was dark, buthe 
Could not want fight, who taugh the world to 


fee: 


They who serve from Foves head derive; - 
Might make Old Homers Skulf the Meat | 
atic 3 | AD 


—_ 


_ (166) | 
Ard from his Brain, that Helicon dint, 


Whofe Racy Liquer did his off-{pring all. ae | 
N or old Anacteon, Hefiod, Ti heocrite | 
Mutt we forget ; nor Pinder's \oRy Flight. | 
Old Homer's foul at lat from Greece retir’d; 


In Italy the Adantna# Swain infpir" d. | 
- When Great Aitgufive thade wars 3 Tempel ie 
His Halcion days brou ght. forth the: arts of Peace; 
He fill i in his Try umphant Chariot fhines, 
By Horace drawn, and Virgil's mighty lines, 
"Twas certainly myfterious, that the Name 
_ Of Prophets and of: Poets is the fame : 
What the ke ragedian wrote, the late fuccefs 
Declares was Infpiration, and | not Guefd: ai 
As darka truth thae Author did unfold, 

As Oracles, or Prophets ere fore-told ; : ! 
At laff the Ocean frall unlock the Bound — =e Pe 
of eth, and aNew World Typhis fowads, | 7 


( 


rm 


¢ 177) 


Then Ages, far remote foalt anderfiand ; . “ \ 


l, The ifle of Thule is not the farthefi Lind, 
Sure God, by thefe Difcoveties, did def igti | 


: That his clear ‘Light through all the bis 


. fhould fhine, ~ 
* But the Obftruction from that Difeord ae 


The Prince of Darkoe(s makes "twixt Chriftian | 


7 Kings 5 


¢ That peaceful age, with happinef to Crown; : 


« Fi rom Heaven the Prince of Peace oan came 


_ down, 
” Then, the true Sun of Knéwledg fi frt appear ‘d, 


a 
-And the old dark myfterious Clouds were 
 clear’d, 


The heavy Canfgof th’ old accutfed Flood 
« Sunk in thefacted Deluge of his Blood. 
| His Paffion, Man from his firft fall, redeemd; 
- Once more to Paradife ieftor'd we feem'd 5 

* Satan himfelf was bound, till th" Iron chain’ 
Our Pride did break oat and him let loofe again, 


Still 


| Yet, even the Shepherd did devour the Fold 


245): 
Still the Old Sting remain ‘d, and Man — 


Then Hell. fends forth her r Furie, hye, 


Pride, 


F rdud , “Diftord; ‘Force, "posite ie the 
Guides ; 


Though the Foundation oa Rock were laid: ; 


The'Church was undermin’d,and thea Besrayds 


Though the Apofiles, thefe events fore-told, 


The Fither t to convert the world began, : 


The Pride convinclag of viin-plorious Mah; 


Batioon, his Follower grew a Soveraign Lord, 


And Peter's Keys exchang'd for Peter's Sword; 
Which ftill maintains for'bisadopted Son’ : | 
Vaft.Patrimonies, though himfelf had none ; 
Wrelting the Text, tothe old Gyants fenfe, 


That.Heave nonce more, mute fuffer violesice. : 


ate Thea 


, ae coat “15! 4 Se 


C179) 
‘hen fubtle Doétors: "Setiptures, made theit 
prize, - eae eae Pgh ae ws tot oa 


‘afaift, tike Cocks;: ftrtwk. ‘out each: others 
© Byes ye Ae 


qitd ae 4 a ats 3s 


hen dark diftinétions, Repfon ight aii i, i 


nd i intd Ane ms, 7 Truth anatomiz. ‘ds a, 


‘hen ev Crefcent by our fewds ené 
creaky. Nie Re ae 
lafted the leamn'd | empaiprders o of eB - 
hat pojwen fi from Greece to Rom it dame; 


lade Mother ignorance Devotiohs Darrie $ 3 a 
‘hen, He, whom Lucifer's own Pride did fwell 


lis faighful Eqiffary, sale from Helt,:... . +; 
‘o poftets Peter's Chair, that Hildebrand: 


7 mr a 08; Mifers, uthen ott Gears did 
an 


nd be fore that exalted ido, al 


. A 8. ' 


WN aan call Gods on Earth dia profiad 
: al s 


oe N20) a The. 


| Go), 7 
Then DarkneG, Enrope *sface didover-fpread. 


Froinlary Cclls, where fuperftition bred; 
Which, Jinks: 'd with blind Obedience pher 
That ‘the whole woitld, foing ages.cheyopptetty 


Til through tho Cléudsthe — 
brake, - 2d ahi” ee 


And Exroge from her Lethargy did wake : 3 
Thea, ‘ett out + Monarch were: acknowl 


Be Bore te ced Lact alt 
That pike >. pe Churches Nig at 
were, 


When Lacifer oie eee advance’ | | 
His works, on the Fale | ground of Ignorance, , 
| New Artshe: tries: and new defignslie laies, 
Then; his Well-ftudy'd Mafter-piece he plays | 
Loyola, Lather, Calvin he infpires ; | | 
And kindles, with ‘teal F lames, their ia, 
_ Sends their fore-runner tconfefous of th’ eves! 
| Printing, his moft perniciqusInftrument = | 
Wi 


. 


c 181) 


yild Controverke then, which long had —~ 


y WN id ear Gi oe 


‘ito the PreG from ruin ‘d Cloytters leapt 5 : | 


goe! 


j 


© , 
og ‘ ee 
: ‘ah oy 


0 longer by Implicite f frich, we erré, 
Vhelft every A ‘Man’s his own niet — 
ils: more idadutted now’ by Aerons Rod, 

ay-Elders, from their Ends, create their God. 


at feven wife mens. the ancicat world did 
- sn 

Ve fearce know seve ibis ‘think therfelves 
then Man learn’d undefil'd Religiony ; : | 
Ve were commanded to >be alt as ones | : 

iety. difputes, that Uni¢n have ealcin ay 

Imoft z as many ‘minds as men'we find, 


nd when that flame finds dombultitte’ archi,” 


hence Fatuas fires and “Meteors take ‘tide 
birth, . 


igions of Scéts, aa Inlet ¢ come in chrongss | . 


2 name ‘them all, “would tire a “Hundred 


i tomgussi ero stnstor os daca ig 
oe N 3. Such 


; St | 
ee ge oo antRad, eco o 
Such were the Centaures of Ixions race 
gi.0-5 fhe 4 ae be 
Who, a bright Cloud, for juno, did embrac 
roe on ib rete ty | 


And fach the Mon fters of Chymer a s kind, 7 


| . 
ESE Gots 


a 


Lyons before, 2 and | Dragons were behind. 


Thea, from. the clafhes. by between Popes al 
‘Kings, 


, Debaté: He fparksfrond Flints colin, (fing 


As Joves.loud ‘Thunderbolts were forg'd by 
heat. ; a | Y 


The like, our Cyclopson their Anvils, heat : 
“Allee rich Mines. of Learning, ranfacke are 
To furnith Amonunjtjon | for. this Wat oe 
Uncharitable Zeal our Reafon whets, 

And double Edges enone} Paflion, fos, 

‘Tis the moft certain fign, the worl’ ds. accurt ' 


That the belt things corrupted, are the wortt; 


eS eR Pio fret tee. 


| Twas the corrupted Light of f knowledg, burl 
Sin, Death, and Ignorance o're all the world 5 


(83 yo ; 
‘hat Sua like thie fon which our aa we 
have). i ee a lal ea 


Taz ‘d on too eg refanied a light = gave ; Sue 


ind when thick mifts of doubts obfcure his 
beams, ge hea ae 

Jar Gnidg 1 is Frrour, oils our 1 Vil ions, Dreams: ; 
T'was no falfe Heraldry, when madnefs drew - | 
fer Pedigree from thofe, who too much knew 5 


Who in deep Mines, fot’ hidden 0: Koowledg 5 
| toyls, es 


‘the Guns oO ‘re-charg ” becaty miffes, c or re-’ 
ae coyls5, 


When fubtle. Wits: have fun thet thred too Oe 
; dimes see a ihe asf uae! ye 


Tis weak and agile ike rachis tines aa 


) True Piety, without ceflation toh: i) inv 5 


> 
© 


~ 


y Theorie, the prattick part. is loft, a 
‘od like a Ball bandy’ d’twixt- Pride: sid Wit, i 
i —_ then yield, -both. fides the’ Prize. will 


uit os 
“ —? N 4... Then 


84) 
Then whitft his Foe, cach Gladiator foyls,. ! 


The Atheift suena sie ony the © fpr 


Diftovering fill new worlds of cede be 


And thefe Difcoveries make us alt coafels am 

That fablunary Science ' is but guefs, 

Matters of fad, to man are only knows, 

And what feems more, ig meer opinion 5 5 

"ba ftanders by, fec clearly this. event, oo 
AV partics iy they’r re fare, yet al] diffene, 
oe chelraew Light our bold Infpetors pret 

Like Cham, tothew their F athers’ — 

R y whofe Example, afcer-apes may 

Difcover, we niose naked are: then eine: 

All humane-wifdom to-diviheyis folly; | 

This Truth, the wifefk man shade melancholy, 


a 18 3) 
‘ite, or belief, oF gues gives fome relief, = 


‘But to be fure we are deceiv'd , brings grief ; 5. = : 
«Who thinks: his W fe is sVertuous;: thant mot 


fo, 
ils pleas ‘d, anid pollen, itt he truck: he know’. 


Our God: oen. Hosen ‘and ‘Earth’ he did 
Create, | 


cote 'd Man, who fhould of both en , 


‘If our ‘Lives Motions their's mufti imitate, 


‘« 
~~ a 


Our knowledge, like our blood, muft circulate, 


When like a Bride-groom from the Eaft, ‘the 
Sun 


_ ¥ 3 ao. Wh ol 
Sets forth, he thither, ‘whence he came doth 
a run; 


Into Earth's ‘Spungy Veins, the Oceatt fihks | 
Thole Rivers tareplenith which he drinks 5 


So Learning which from Reafons Fouintaio ) 
_ {prings, 


Back to the fourfe, fome fecret Channel brings 
Tis 


‘De metis dutnonnye fer ques parturit fa, | 
» Sic Ortung Natura, dedit Dens his qxoq; Finem, 


o< “¢ 
Rey aia 


dey oy vee 


To Glltheis banks, ates to overthrow, 
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ERRATA. | 
Age 6 3. Line 10. Read above for alone. p-73.1. 5.r.9° clad. p. 

i 76.1. 16.8. taught for faught. p.9s.1, 8.1. but as the-only.way. 
p. 98.1. 10. r. fet for fhewed. p, 99.1. 2.4. Ads for Adk., p. 99.118. 


rus for as. p.106.1. 6.r. there Stamford. p,107.1.14.5. Damp 


it firuck, p..108.1.. 15. ©. amount to. p.109.1, 5.1. not your caufe, 


as 


p.112. 1, 10. 1. ’mongft Sons: leave out the. p. 115. 1.5.1. Morpheys 


_for Somnus, p.117. 1.1.1. Bellies for Belly. p. 344, 1. laft, r. Ayr for 


SY 


-. ERRAT A in Sophy. 


Age 6. Blot out wind the Hora. Line 24. Read or bis for and bis. 


‘petq.lr1-t. [ftand for I am. p. 35.1. 12. r. blot out a born 
winded without. 1.15.1. Mefjenger for Poff. p. 39.1. 14.6. amufed. 


out that thunders inmy Ears. p.49.1.25.4. firft for fic 
r. Morpheus for Somnus, p. 93.1. 5.8. they for then. 


- p. 43. 1.11. blot out that after thing, r.im Nature. p. 4 ‘ l. x2. blot 


Pp. 81.1. 5. 
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The Prologue. 
He ye come, diflike, and foundo 


The Players, and difgrace the Poet too 5 

Bat he protejts againft your votes, and fwears 

He'll not be try'd by any, but bis Peers 3 

He claims his priviledge, andfayes'tisft = 

Nothing fhonld be the Judge of wit, but Wits. 

Now you will all beWits, and beI pray, 

Akd you that difcommendit, mend the Play:-. 

Tis the beft oo hekwowsthee == 

His turn will come, to langh at you agen. 

But Gentlemen, if ye difliike the Play,, = 

Pray mak&@o words on't tillthe fecond day,” nee 

Or third be paft: For we would have you krow if, 

The loft willfallon ws, not on the Poet : — 

For be writes not for moncy, nor for praife, 

Nor to be call’d aWit, nor to wear Bayess 

Cares not forfrowns or files: fo now you'll fay, 

Then (why the Devil) did he write a Play?’ ~ 
He fag twas then with hint, as now with you, |; 


” 


‘He didit whegpie had nothing elfe to do. ats 


Toe Te 


Adis | 


“Scena Perfi lhe 


Abbas, King of ica a. | 

Mirws, the Prince, his Son. | 

Erythee, the Princefs, his Wife. 

Haly, the King’s Favourite.@ Enemies to the 
Mirvas, Haly's Confident. | Prince. 


Abdall, Bas, 
Moret, at iid F riends to the Prince 


Caliph. 
‘Solyman, a foaligh. Courtier, * : 

Soffy, the Prince his Son, now a of re 
Fatyma, his Daughter. 7 


2 Twrkifh Bafbawes. 

3 Captains, Ft eee 

2 Women, 
Phifician, 9 


Ti ormentors. a 


THE | 


° 


SO PHY. 


| Enter Abaal and Morat. 


Mor.W AY. Lord, you have good intelligence, 
‘What newsfromthe Army,. 

Any certainty of their defign or ftrength? _ 
Abd. We know not their defign : But for their 
C (trength, 
"The difproportion’ is fo great; we cannot’ but 
| Expedta fatal confequence.' ea 
Mor.How greatmyLord?. - a 
Abd.The Turks are fourfeor thous : Poot, 
a3 a eo 


ee CATS ate gee aad opt CS, wan 


, The SOPH Y. 
And fifty thoufand Horfe. And wein the whole 
Exceed not forty thoufand. _ OY, 
_ Ador, Me-thinks the Prince fhould know — 
That Judgment’s more effential toa General, | 
Than Courage, ifhe prove victorious 
"Tis but abappy rafhnefs. _. & 

Abd. But ifhe lofe the battel, ‘tis an error 
Beyond excufe, or remedy, confidering 
That half the Lefler.4fa will follow 
~The Vidors fortune. 

“Mor. Tishis fingle vertue 
And terror of his name, that walls us in | 
From danger, were he loft, the naked Empire 
Would bea prey expos’d to all Invaders. | 

| Abd. But is’t not neceflary = 

The King thould know his danger ? 

Aéor. To tell him of fo great a danger, 

Were but todrawa greater on our felves : 
For though his eye is open as the mornings, 
Towards lufts & pleafures, yet fo faft a lethargy 
Hasfeiz’d his powers towards publick cares and — 
He fleeps like death. | _ (dangers, 

Abd, He’sa man of that {trange compofition, 
Made up of all the worft extremities | 
Ofyouth, andage. . 

_ Mor. And though | 
He feels the heats of youth,and colds of age, 
Yet neither tempers, nor corrects the other 5 
Asif there were an Ague in his nature 


a 


| 
That | 
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3 
What {till inclines to one extream. 

Abd.But the Calipb,or Haly,or fome that —_ 
His fofter hours, might beft acquaint him with it. 
i Mor. Alas, they thew him nothing 
But-in the glafs of flattery, ifany thing 
May bear a fhew of glory, fame, or greatnefs, 
*Tis multiplied to an tmmenfe quantity, — 

And ftretcht even to Divinity: — 
But ifit tend todanger,or difhonour, ssi. 
They turn about the Perfpetctive, and thew i it 
So little, at fuch diftance, fo like nothing, - 
That he can {carce difcern it. Cle 
Abd. ’Tis the fate of Princes, that no know- 
Comes pure to them,but pafling through the cies 
Andears of other men, it takes a tincture © 
From every channel; and ftill bearsa relifh — 
Of Flattery, or private ends. 
Mor. But danger and neceflity 
| Dare fj eak the truth. 
| Abd, But commonly. | 
‘They {peak-not till it-istao late :. | 
. And for Haly, | or 
‘He that fhall tell him of the Princes danger, | 
But tells him that-himfelfisfafe, = : 
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_ Scena Secunda... + 


Enter King, Prince/s, and Solyman. — 


King. Clear up, clear up, fweet Erythea, 
That cloud that hangs upon thy brow prefages 
A greater ftorm thanall the Turlsifh power _ 
Can throw upon us, me-thinksI fee my fortune - 
Setling her looks by thine, atidin thy {mile 
Sits victory, and in thy frown ourruine: . 
cA ~~ Why fhould not hope — 
As much erect our thoughts,as fear dejeét them; _ 

. Why fhouldwe | | 
Anticipate our forrows > ’Tis like thofe 

- That die for fear ofdeath: — 
What is’t you doubt, his courage or his fortune? 
Prince{s. Envy it felfcould never doubt his 
courage, ~§ = °° °° © (that 
King. Then let not Jove do worfe, by doubting 

Which is but valours flavesa wieselitemeetl 
_ 2 Rea 7 , ee o, yalour, 
For fuch is his, thofe Giants death and danger, | 
Are but his Minifters, and ferve a Mafter 
More to be fear’d than they;& the blind Goddef | 
Is led amongft the Captivesin his triumph. | 
Princefs.1 had rather fhe had eyes,for if the faw| 
$ure fhe would love him better;but admit (him 
4 7 F She 
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ihe were at Once a Goddefs, and his flave, 
(et fortune, valour, all is overborn  — 
3y. numbers : 3 as the long refitting Bank 
By the impetuous Torrent. 

King. That's but rumour : 7 
Ne’re did the Turk invade our *Pentiany. e 
But Fame and Terrour doubled {till their files: 
But when ourTyoops encountred,then we found 
‘Scarce a {ufficient matter for our fury.Oxe brings 

‘Solymanconducthim in, _ word of a Mefierger. | 

“Tis furely from che Prince. - 

.. \ Enter Toft, and delivers a Letter.(is well. 
King.Give it out Secretarits, I hope. the Prince 
Poft, Fhe Letter will inform'you. (Exter,a Mdefs. 

~ Meff, Sic, the Lords attend you. Ex.Prince{s.En- 

King. What news from the Army ¢ (ter Lerds. 
Lord. Pleafe youtohearthe Letter. 
King. Read it... | (overthrow, 

Lord. The Furk epraged with his laft years 

Hath re-enforc t his Army withthe enoKe of - 
, ‘his Janizars, 

And the flow’r of his whole Expire, we, 

-Underftand by fome. fugitives,that he hath com- 

manded . | 
: The.Generals to return wich victory, or expect 

A fhameful death: what I fhall further do, 

: (Their numbers five times exseeding ours) 

: Idefire to receive directions from your Majefties 

: King Send away. all our Guards | oe 
| t+ & @ «Let 
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Let freth fupplies of victuals, and of money--- 
_ Lord. Your Treafures: , 
Are quite exhaufted, the Exchequer’s empty. 
King. Send tothe Bankers. — 
| Ab. Sir, upon your late demands 
They anfwered they were poor. 


King. Sure the Villains hold a correfpondence 


With the enemy,and thus they would betray us: 
Firft give us up to want, then to contempt, 


Andthento ruine; but tell chofe fons of earth | 


Tle have their money,ortheir heads. Winds 

’Tis my command,when fuch occafions are( bors, 

No Plea mutt ferve ; ‘tis cruelty to {pare. 
Another Me(fenger. Exennt Lords. 


 Kiag, The Prince tranfported with his youthful - 
I fear hath gon too far: "Tis fome difafter, Cheat, 
Or elfe he would not fend fo thick : well, bring © 
Iam prepar’d to hear the worft of evils.(himin; — 


Enter Selyman and.two Captains. 


Cap. kiffes bis band. (ches, 


_ King. What 1s the Prince befteged in his Tren- 
And muft have fpeedy aid, or die by famine ? 
Or hath he rafhly tri'd the chance of War, 

And loft his Army, and his Liberty ? 

Tell me what Province they demand for ranfom: 
Or ifthe worft of all mifhaps hath fallen, 
Speak, for he could not die unlike himfelf : 
Speak freely; and yet me-thinksI read — 
Something of better fortune in thy looks, 

But darenot hopeit. ~ 


Capt. 


| 
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Capt. Sir, the Prince lives. } 

King. And hath not jolt his honour ? 

: Cup. Asfafein honour as in life. 

. Keng. Nor liberty 2 
Cap, Free as theair he breaths. ~ 
Kixg. Return with fpeed : 
Tell bim he thall have money, viduals, men, 
Wie all the hatte they can be levied. Farewel. 
Offerstogo.. - 

Cap. But Sir, l have one word more. 

_ King. Then be brief. (venture. . 
Cap. So now you are prepard; and I-may 
King. What ist? - (care. 
Gap. Sir, a Fathers love mixt with a Fathers 

This fhewing dangers greater, and that nearer, 

Have rais'd your fearstoo highs and thofe re- 

Too faddenly would tet in fuch a deluge(mov'd, 

Of; joy, as might opprefs your aged {pirits, | 

Which made me gently firft remove your fears, 

That fo yon might have room to entertain 

‘Your fill of joy : Your Son’s a Conquerour. 

_ King. Delude me not with fained hopes, falfe 

Ie ea be. Andifthecanbat make = (joys, 

A fair Retreat, I fhall account it more (bers 

Than all his former conquefts,(thofe huge num- 

Arm’d with defpair Jthe flow'r of allthe Empire. 

Cap.Sir, 1 have not-us ‘dto tell’ ial tales or fa- 
bles 

And why fhould you a falpett: yout happinefs, 

Being foconftant. On my life “tistrue Sir. — 

f King. 


oe 
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King. Well, (leno more fufpect 
My fortune, nor thy faith: —. - } 
Thou and thy news moft welcom - Solyman | 
Go call the Princefs and the Lords, they thall 
Participate our joyes, as well ascares. 

Exter Princefs and Lords, (clouds, 
King. Fair daughter, blow away thofe mifts& 
And let thy eyes fhine forth in their full luftres 
Inve(t them with thy lovelieft {miles, put on 
bi choyceft looks: his coming will deferve 
them. | Cfafety? . 
Princefi. What, isthe Prince return’d me 
*Tis beyond belicfor hope. 
King. I, {weet Erythea; 
Laden with fj poylsand honour ; all ities fears, 
Thy wakeful terrors, and affrighting dreams, . 
Thy. morning fighs, and evening tears have now | 
Their full rewards, And you my Lords, 
Prepare for Mafques & Triumphs : : Let nocite — 
Be wanting, that becomes — Ccumftance 
The greatnefs of our State, or Joy. 
Behold he comes.. 

| Bater Prince with Captains, and two 

| Captive Bafhawes: 

King. Welcom brave fon, as welcom to thy 
As Phebus was to Jove,when he had flain (father 
‘Th’ ambitious Giants that affail'd the sky 5 
And as my power refembles that of Feves, 

So fhall thy glory like high Phebys fhine | 
As “— and as immortal, | | 
ae Prince, 
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” prince, Great Sir, all acquifiti ton 
Of Glory as of Empire, here I lay bepie 
‘Your Royal feet, happy to be the oe 
‘To advance either + Sir I challenge nothing, « 
But am an humble fuitor for thefe prifoners,” « 
-The late Commanders of the Turkith powers;. 
;Whofe valours have deferv’d a better faréntie. 
, King. Then what hath thine deferv'd J th’ are 
. .. :thine brave Airzab, vite 8 
“Worthy ofallthy Royal Aaceftors, 5 if aC ‘ike. 
And all thofe many, Kingdoms, which their vert 
. Or got, or kept, though thou haaft not been 
— borntor. - 
But daughter ftill your looks: dre Ged: wb 
. No longerI'le defer your joys, ga take him: 
. Into thy chaft embrace, and whifper ta him: «* 
, That welcom which — bluthes prosnt 
. Exit. King. 


Prince. My Krytbea, why. cotetenicsib thou 
with (o fad a brow 


’ My long defiz’d.return ? thouwatt wont 

With kiffesand {weet files, ‘to welcom.frome 

, My victories, though bought ‘with fweat. and:? 

- Andilongexpe&ted. —. : 
_ __ Prixcefs..Pardon Sirs 0 ceo eet 

*Tis. with ‘our fouls ee ao ee 

‘As with our eyes,that after a xe darkacG) ‘ 
Are dazled atthe approadh of fudden lights: 
When i'th’ midft of fears we are a di: es 
With unexpected happinefs : the firtt: 
» -Degrees of j joy are meer aftonifhment. “And 
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And twas fo Jately in a dreadful dream 
I faw my Lord fo near deftruction, 
Deprived. of his eyes, a wretched Captive $ 
Then thriekt my felfawake; then flept again {| 
And dream’t the fame 3 my ill prelaging fancy | 
Suggefting {till ‘ewas true. 
Prince. Then I forgive thy fadnefs, fince love 
caus’d it, 
For love is fall of fears ; and fear the fhadow 
Of danger, like the fhadow of our bodies, - 
Is greater then, when that which i is the caule 
Is fartheft off 
Princefs. But ftill there’s fomething 
That checks my joys, oe 
NorcanI yet diftinguith 7 
Which is an apparition, this, ot that. 
| Prince. An apparition ?- | 
At night I thall refolve that doubt and make 
Thy dreams more pleafing. a Exceust. 


_ Enter Haly aa Mivvan. 

‘Mir. The time has been, my Lord, 
When I was no fuch ftranger to your - thoughts, 
You were not wont to wearupon your brow 
A frown, orfmile, but ftill have eG me 
At leaft té know, the caufe. (worthy, ° 

 Ha.’Tistrue, © 2 : 
Thy breaft hath ever been the Cabinet 

Where I have lockt my fectets. . £@ 

Mir. Anddidyoweverfind ~ ~~ | 

- © we cep 8 #e8 That 
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“hat any art could pick the lock, or power 
‘ould force it open. | 
. Ha, No, I have ever found thee 
Trafty and fecret. But is’t obferv'di'th’ Court 
That Tam fad? (courfe, 
* Mir: Obferv'd? ’tis all mens wonder and dif- 
fhatina Joy fo great, fo univerfal, 
‘ou fhould not bear a part. 
. Ha, Difcour'{t of too ? 

Mir. Nothing but treafon 

Wore rag a boldly {poken. 
Jofingular a fadnefs - : 

Mutt have a caufe as ftrange as the effedt 

And grief conceal'd, like hidden fire peat ee 
Which flaming out,would call in help to quench 
Ha. But fince thou canftnot mend it, _-_ Cit. 
Co let thee know tt, will but make thee worle 5 
ilence and time fhail cure it. 
‘Mir. Butin difeafes when the caule is i) | 
‘Tis more than halfthe cure: you have my — 
My heart tocounfel, and my hands toa@, : 

And my advice and actions both have met — 
Succels in — unlikely. 
: He. But this: 

Isfach a fecret, f dare hardly truft ie 
‘To my own foul.And thoughit be a crime 
“a friendfhip tobetraya trufted Counfel, 
letto conceal this were a preater crime, _ 
And of a higher nature. 46r, Now Iknowit, 
nas bi endeavour to conceal it. 


Speaks 
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Speaksit more plainly. "Tis fome plot upon th 
Prince. a ae ht i 


Which i isallone. This being known io Cour, 
Has rendred medefpis'd, and {corn’d.of all : 
For I that in his ahicnee. — 
Blaz‘dlikea ftar of the firft magnitude, 
Now in his brighter fun-fhine am not feen : 
No applications now, no troops of fuitors 5 
No power, no not fo muchas to do mifchief, 
Mir. My Lerd, I am afham'd of you, 
Soill.a mafter inanart, folong - 
Profeft, and practiz’d by you, ‘to be angry, 
And angry.with a Prince. And yet to fhew it 
Ina fad look, or womanifh complaint - 
How can you hope to compafs' your defigns, 
And-not diflemble ‘em. Go flatrer & adore hin, 
Stand firftamong the crowd of hisadmirers, _ 
Ha, Oh have often {preadthafe nets,but he 
Hath ever been too wife to — them real. 
Mir. However, | 
Diffemble ftill, thank him for all his injuries 
Take ‘em for favours ; 5 fark (fon 
You cannot gain-him 3 fome: pretty nimble er 
May do the teat.. Or if he will:abroad,. 
Find him fome brave and honeurable dangers : 
_ Ha. Have I not found him out as many dangers 
As — didfor Hercules: yethereturns 
es Like. 
| 


| 


_ 
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Like Hercnles, doubled in ftrength and honour. 
_ Mfr. Wfdagger cannot do it, then try pleafure, 
‘Which when no other enemy farvives, 
Still conquersall the Conquerers. Endeavour , 
To foften his ambition into luft, 
Contrive fit opportunities, and lay 
Baits for temptation. | 
Ha. lle leave nothing veined | 
But fure this will not takes; for all his Patton, 
Affections, and Faculties are flaves | 
Only to his ambition. 
Mir, Then let him fall by his own greatnefs, 
And puffe him up with glory, eill it fwell 
And break him. Firft, betray him to himfelf, 
Then to his ruine : From his virtues fack a 
poyfon, : (Father, 
As Spiders do from flowers 5 ; praifehimtohis — 
You know his nature: Let the Princes glory 
Seemto eclipfe, and caft a cloud on his: 3 (fie- 
‘And let fall fomething that may raife his jealou- 
Bue left he fhould fufpect ir, draw it from him 
As Fifhers do the bait, to make him follow i its 
Ha, But the old: King is fo fufpitious. 
| Adir. But withall 
Volt fearful > He that views a Fort to cake it; 
lants his Artillery ‘gainft the weakett part: 
Vork on his fears, ell fe fear hath made him cruel; 
And cruelty fhall make him fear again. (ed . 
Methinks (my Lord )you that fo oft have found- 
nd*fathom’d all his thoughts, that know the . 
deeps — Bb And 
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And fhallows of his heart, fhould need no inftr: 
ments oe =! 
_ To advanee your ends shis paffions, and his fea 
_ Lie Liegers for you in his breft, and there 
Negotiate your affairs. 
Eftter King, Solyman, and Lords tothem, 
King. Solyman, Be it your care to entertain the 
And the Prifoners,& ufe them kindly. (Captain 
Sol. Sir, 1am not-for entertainments now Ian. 
melancholy, . : | 
King. What, griev'd for your good fortune ¢ 
Sol, No Sir, but.now. the wars‘are done, we 
_ haveno pretences | | 
To put off Creditors = I am haunted Sir. 
King. Not with.Ghofts. - __ | 
. Sol. No Sir, a, ; | 
Material and Subftantial Devils.: (them? 
King. I know the caufe, what..is’t thou ov't 
Sel.. Not much Sir, but fo much as {poils me. 
i For agood fellows = os .. 
Tis but, 2000 Doilars, A {mall fam-+-to you Si 
_- King. Well,itthallbepaid, -:;.. 9° 
Sol, Then ifthe Devil come, for drinking le. 
mealonewithhim. , «|. 
. Well, Drink, I tove thee but ton well already, 
But I hall love thee better hereafter:I have oftct 
’ Drunk my elf into debt, but never out of det 
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- AGus Secundus. | 
ee Scena Prima. : 


Enter Prince, yh , Captains and” Piet 
~ Bafhawes. .. : 
| Privce, Piay fet thefe (rangers find fiche entér- 
As you would Have-defir’d, - — (tainment 
Had but the ¢hance of war determin’ die: | 
For them, as now fof us.And you brave enemies 
Forget your Nation, arid ungratefill Matter 5 
‘Arid -kovow that I can fet fo high aprice 
Oh valour, though in foes, ai'to reward it * 
‘Wich truft and honour. 

1. Bafhaw. Sik, your twice conquered Vaile, 
Fir by your courage, theti your ee a 
Heré humbly vow to factiffte their lives, a 

< Che gift of this your unexampled mercy): - 

To your commandsand-férvice. 

: Phince te Haly: 1 pray (my Lord)fecondmy fut, 

“have already mov'd the King in‘private, |, 
that i in our next years a oie whey may have 
jome command. | 

Ha.\ hall, my Lord, | - : : 
‘nd glad of the occafion.: © ne oe ale: se 
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I wonder Sir, you'll leave the Court, the {phere |: 
Where all your graces in full luftre thine. | 
Prince, 1 Haly, but the reputation | 
Of virtuous actions paft, ifnot keptup - : 
With an accefs, and frefh fupply ofnew ones, . | 
. Isloftand foon forgotten: and like Palaces, | 
For want of habitation and repair, © 7 
Difiolve to heaps of ruine. 4 
Ha. But can you leave, Sir, f 
Your old indulgent Father, and forfake 
The embraces of fo fair, fo chaft a Wife 2 
Andall the beauties of the Court befides, 
_Aremadin Jove, and doteupon your perfon: - 
And is’t not better fleeping in their arms, 
Than inacold Pavilion in the Camp ? 
‘Where your fhort fleeps are broke and inter- 


4 


- Wich noifes and alarms. _~ Crupted 
‘Prixce, Haly, Thou know’'ft not me, how! 
- defpife 3 | 


Thefe fhort and empty pleafures 5 and how low 
They ftand in my efteem, ‘which every Peafant, 
The meaneft Subje& in my Fathers Empire 
Enjoys as fully, in as high perfection _ 
As heor I; and which are had in commos 
By bea(ts 2s well as men: whereinthey equal, 
If not exceed us 5 pleafures to which we're led 
Only by fence, thofe creatures which have leaf 
Of reafon, moft enjoy. 7 

Ha. isnot | +> Cnougt 
_ The Empire you are born to, a Scene a e 
| 
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Toexercife your virtues? There are virtues: 
Civil aswell as military; forthe one (ready: 
You have given the world an ample proofal- — 
Now exercifethe other, ’tisnolefs | 
Togovern juftly, make your Empire flourifh - 
‘With wholefom laws, in riches, peace & plenty, 
Thanby the expence of wealth and bloud to 
New acquifitions. | Cmake 
Prince. That I was born fo great, I owe to. 
Fortune, | ye 
And cannot pay that debt, till vertue fet me ~ 
Highinexample, aslamintitle; = - ‘(ons 
Till what the world calls fortune’s gifts,my acti- 
May ftile their own rewards,and thofe too little. © 
Princes are then themfelves, when they arife 
‘More gloriousin mens thoughts than in theic | 
Ha. Sir, yourfame — - (eyes. 
‘Already fills the world, and what is infinite © 
Cannot receive degrees, but will {wallow . 
‘All that igadded3as our CafpianSea 
Receivesour Rivers, and yet feems not fuller : 
And if you tempt her more, the wind of fortune 
May come about, and take another point 
And blaft your glories. 
Prince. No, . | | 
My glories are paft danger, they're full blown: 
Phings that are blafted, are but in their bud 5 
And as for fortune, nor love,nor fearher': — 
-am refolv'd, go Haly, flatter ftill your aged Ma- 


{ter, 
Bb 3 «Stall 
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Still footh higg in his pleafures, and {till grow. 
-Great by thofe arts. », 
Well, farewell Court, =: . 
Where vice not only hath oe tae ee | 
But the reward, and even the name 
Ha. Sull, fll, - 


F '. 


Slighted and fcorn’d 3 yetthis affront. 


"Hath ftampra noble title on my malice, 


And married it to Juftice, The King isold, . 


And when the Prince fucceeds, 
I’me loft paft all recovery: then T 


i vertye. 


Muft meet my danger, and deftroy him Fic ft § 


But cunningly, andclofely, or hisfon — 


And wife, like a fierce Tygrefs will devour me. ' 


There’s danger every way3 and fince’tis fo, 


Tis brave, and noble, when the falliog weight 


~ Ofmy own ruine crufhesthofe I hates 


But how to do it, that’s the work; he ftande | 


So high in reputation with the people, 


There’sbut one way, and that’s to makehis 


.. father 2 ae 
The inftrument, to give the name, and envy 
To hims but to my-felfthe-prize and. glory, . 


He’s old and jealous, apt for {ufpitions, ‘gainft 


which Tyrants ears , : 
Are never clos'd. The Prince is young, — 


Fierce, and ambitious, I mutt bring together * 
All thefe extreams, and thenremove all Med# 
-That each may be the others obje@,.  ( uns 


Bett 
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" rh Enter Mirvan. | : 

Mir. My Lord, | 
Now if your plots be ripe, you are befriended 
-With oppertunity 5 the King is melancholy, 
-Apted for any ill impreffions. 

Make an advantayve of the Princes abfence, 
Urge fome fufpected caufe of his departure, 


Ufe all your art: he’s coming. Exit Mir. 
7 Enter King. 
Ha. Sir, have you known an action of fuch 
lory | 


Lefs {well’d with oftentation, or a mind 

Lefstainted with felicity ?: "Tis a rare a ial in 
the Prince. 

_ King.{Is it fo rareto feea ie folike 

His Father ? Have not I performed actions 

As great, and with as great a moderation : 2 

. Ha.1 Sir, but that’s forgotten. | 

A@ions o’th’ laft Age are like Almanacks O ht | 

. . laft Year. 

| King. Tis well; but with all his onquefts, 

_ what I get in ‘Empire a 

Jofe in fame: I think my felf no gainer. . 

3ue am I quite forgotten ? | 

’ Ha. Sir, you know 

\ge breeds negle@ in all, and actions 

Aemote in time, like objects a 

,emote in place, arenot beheld at halt their . 

_ greatneds 5 

= what is new, finds better acceptation, 
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Than whatis good or great : yet fome old men 
Tell Stories of you intheirchimney corners, 

King. No otherwile. 2 eae! | 

Ha. They're all fo fullofhim : fome magnife ' 
His conrage, fome his wit, but all admire 
A greatnefs fo familiar. 

Kivg. Sure Haly . a a 3 
Thou baft forgot thy felf art thou a Courtier, 
Or Ia King? my ears are unacquainted 
With juch boldtruths; efpecially from thee. 

Ha. Sir, when I am call’dto't, 1 muft {peak 
Boldly arid plainly. ———— Cftance, 

King. But with what eagernefs, what circum 
Unaskt, thou tak’{t fuch painsto tell me only 
My fon’sthe better man. | 

Ha. Sir, where Subjects want the priviledge 
To {peak ; there Kings may have the priviledge, | 
Tolive inignorance. a — 

‘King. If’twere a {ecret that concern’d my life _ 
Or — then this boldnefs might become 

(nee 5 ag = . 

But fuch noneceffary rudenefs favours 
| Offome defign. =. a 
And thisisfuch a falfe and fquint-eyed praife, 
Which feeming to. look upwards on his glories, — 
a down upon my fears 5 I know thou hart 

im;  .. | | 
And like infected perfons fain wouldft rub 
The ulcer of thy malice upon me, 


Ha 
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:  H4. Sir, L almoft believe you fpeak your 

; . thoughts, — 

But that I want the guileto make me fear it. 
King. What eanthefe guilty bluthesthen ? 
Ha. Sir, if [bluth, it is icon you do not, » 

To upbraid fotry ‘d a fervant, that fo often ; 

Have wak’d that you might fleep 5 a and been 

! expos’d | 
To dangers for your fafety. 

- King. And therefore think’ a 

. Thou art fo wrapt, fowoveniatoall 

_My trufts and ceunfels, that I now muft faffer 

_ All thy Ambition.aims at. | 

-  Ha.Sir,if your love grows weary, 

And thinks you have worn me song enough, 

Fme willing 

: To be left off; but he’s a foolith Sea- man, 
That when his Ship is finking, will not 

- Unlade his hopes into another bottom. 

_ King. Tunderftand no Allegories. _ | 

Ma. And he’sas illa Courtier, that when 
His Mafter’s old, defiresnottocomply . — 
With him that muft fucceed. § King. But if — 

. He will not be comply’d with? Ha:OhSir, 

_ There’s one fure way, and I kave knownie 

; pradizd 8 
In other States. King. What’sthat ? - 

) Ha. Tomake | : 
The Fathers life the price of the fons belie. 
" walk upon the graves of our dead bee | 

0) 
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To our own fecurity. ] King flarts and 
| | feratches his-bead, 
afide. °° Tis this muft take ¢ Does this. 
plainnefs pleafe you Sir F- | 
King. Haly = thou know'lt! my aature, too 
tooapt - or 
To thefe fufpitions 5 but Thope the queftion 
Was never mov‘d to thee. 
Ha. In other Kingdoms, Sir.’ - 
‘Kiag. But has my Son no fach defign ? 
Ha. Alas, - 
You know hate bios sand Giould Frell you | 
He had, youd fay it was but malice. 
ai No more of that good Haly know thou 
ovitme: © | 
But left the care of future fafery tempt thee 
To forfeit prefent loyalty 5 of prefent loyalty: 
Forfeit thy future fafety, | | 
Ile-be your reconciler: call him hither: 
Ha. Oh Sir, I with he were ‘within my call, or 
yours. = 
King. Why whereishe? 
Ha. He has left the Court , Sir: 
King.1 like not thefe Excurfions, in fo fud- 
denly ? 
Ha. Tis but a fally of you th, yet fome fay 
he’s difeontented. : 
King. That grates my heatt-frings. What 
 ‘fhould dif ontenthim? ._ 
Except he think’I live too long. , 7 
ais Ha, 
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1 Ha. Heawen forbid : 
: And yet I know no caus af hig oii 
Ime fure he’s hohauted, anil lov'd by all 5. | 
Ehé Souldiérs. wod,thePenples: Idol. King, Hal, 
: The Perfians {till worthig the rifing fun. | 
But who went with him s 2 He. None but the 
» - Captains: | 
_ Kiaag. “he Captains? {tik Hot that. fos 
He. Never fearit, Sir: : 
‘Tis true, they-love hin bat-as their General, | 
_; nottheir Prince. —_. 
-And though he be moft forwatd and ambitious, 
‘Tis temper'd withfo much.humility. . : 
. _Kéng. And fo.much the ‘more dangeions 
There are fome that. ufe-- *: . 
:Humility tofervetheir pride, and feem — 
iHumble upon their way, to be the prouder 
At their wifht journeys end. : 
Ha. Sir, know not - 
What ways or ends you ma@an ; tistrue 
‘In. popular States, or where the Princés Title 
Is weak,;& mutt be propt by the peaples power 5 5 
There by familiar ways’tisneceflary 
; To win on mens.affectians. But none 7 thefe 
‘Cap be his end. | 
() Kang..But there’s another eid, 
Forif  hisgloties rife upon:the ruines 
jOfmine, why-not his greatnels tao ? 2 
Ha. True Sir, 7 


Ambition i is like ia impatient niall 
| | Bot 


Both of delays and rivals, But Nature.--- | 
King. But Empire.--- r 4 
_ Ha. 1 had almoft forgot Sir, he has 
A fuit to your Majefty. King. What is’t? | 
Ha. Togive the Turkifh prifoners fome com © 


Inthenextaction. _’- . (mand 
King. Nay, then ‘tis too apparent, 
He fears my Subje@&sloyalty,  —-— (plainly, 


And now muft call in ftrangerss come deal 
I know thou canft difcover more. 


Ha. I can difcover (Sir) ( gers. 
The depth of your great judgment in fuch dan- 
. King. What thall I do Haly ? : 


Ha. Your wifdom is {fo great, it were pre- 
fumption for me to advife. » | 
King. Well, we'll confider more of thar, but | 
- fortheprefent (thank thee 
Let him with fpeed be fent for. A4abomet, I 
Ihave one faithful fervant, honeft Haly, Exit" 
| _ Enter Mirvaw. King. 
Mir. How did hetake it > _ 
_.. Ha, Swallow'd it as greedily | 
As parchedearthdrinksrain, —s_. 
Now the firft part of our defignis over, 
His ruines but the fecond, our fecurity, _ 
Mult now be thought on. . Chis fury 
Mir.My Lord, you are too fudden 5 though 
Determine rafhly, yet his colder fear | 
Before it executes, confules with reafon, ak 
| so, And 
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, And that not fatisfied with fhews, or thadows, 
Will ask tobe convinc’d by fomething real 5 
Now mutt we frame fome plot, and then difco- - 
; yer it. 
_ Ha, Or intercept fome Letter, which our {elves 
‘Had forg’d before. 
Mir. And {till admire the miracle, 
, And thank the providence. - 
_ Ha/Then we mutt draw in fomne body 7 o 
To bethe publick Agent, that may ftand . 
"T wixt us ard danger, and the peoplesenvy. 
_ Mir, Who fiteer than the grand Caliph? 
And he will fet a grave religious face 
Upon the bufinefs. 
Ha. But if we cannot work him, - 
For he’s fo full of foolith fcruples; 
_Or if he fhould prove falfe, and then betray us us. 
' Mir. Betray us? fure(my Lord)your fear has 
blinded 
Your underftanding 3 for what ferves the King ? 
Will not his threats work more than our per- 
{wafions, (vant 
While we look on, and laugh, and feem: as igno- 
As unconcern’d 3 and thus appearing friends 
To either fide,on both may work our = | 
- > Enter Adefs, - 
_ Meff. My Lord, the Turkith Bafbaws 
‘Defire accefs 
Ha. Admit’ em, I know their butines. 


) MG; 
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Mir. hey long to héar with what fuccefS - 


The King inthelr betalf. (you mov'd » 
Ha, But now they’re come,] ‘te make ‘em do: ' 
Better than I did theirs. Cmy bifinefs | 
| Mire Leave wsawhile: 9 Bx. Mir: 6° 


: Enter two Bafbaws.') 9° 7 5 
< Ha. My Lerds, my duty and oe the 
| Prince, ceed 
And the refpects lowe to ment af honont, | 
Extort a fecret from ine, Which yee I arieve to 


utters 0h -. 

The Prince departing, left tb mé the: care ~ 

OF your affaits,'- which I;as hé ‘commanded, * 

Have recommended to the King, but with fo ~ | 

“A fuccefge- 10> 3 Cohlookt'for } 
LS je: My Lord, fa hot tofpeak our doom; 

thile we 


Fearndt to ear ft inte ete 1S! béfore, 
And can be ready now to meet that fate _— 
We then expected. 4 os oe 
: Ha/Though he thae brings aioli’ news | 
Has but a lof ing Office, yethe that fhews' .. 
Your danger firlt, -atid then your way to fafery, | 
May — that wound he made. You know the : 
ae re oe 
With 6 am eyes. bath ever lookt awry 
On his Sons actions,but the fame and glory 
Ofthe laft war hath rais'd another fpirit 5 
_ Envy and Jealoufie-are twind ee 
= “aes lay hidin his diffembled {miles, — 
ae - Like 
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Like two concealed ferpents, till 1, unt Ppy f, - 
| Moving this queftion, trod upon them both,. - + 
| And rouz’d their fleeping adgens s then cdfting fi 
i fromhim 2 2 
| His doubts,and fttaight confirm’d in all hisfears:: 
Decreés to - you 4 {peddy death, to his own fon. - 
|Aclofereftraint: but what willfollow = 7." 
|Idaré not think ; you by a fudden flight may. 
_ find yourfafety.: 2 02. ” Gyets, 
2 Baf:.Sir, Death and weare not fuch  ftran- 

That-we fhould diaké difhononr, ‘ot ingratitudé 
The price of lifes at-wat the Prinots gift, 1:7). 
fod wé but weat it for his fake and fervi 


t 
eta 


one) 
Ha. Then forthisfakeandfervice : 5 
| Pray: follow my advice: crough youhave loft: 
|. - the favour ee | | ! 
|Ofyour unwosdhy Matter syetinithe Provinces 
You lately governed, you havethofe depen- _ 
dances | _ | | 
And interefts, that. you may raife a power 
Toferve the Prince : Ile give him timely notice 
|To ftand upon his guard, 
|_ 1 Baf. My Lord, wethank you, — | 
{But we mutt give the Prince intelligence, 
|Soth when, and how toimploy us. 
Ha. If you will write, 
Commit it to my care and fecrecy, 


Tofeitfafeconvey'd, ; 
2 Baf. We thall my Lord. ae ee ee 
Ha, Thefe men were once the Princes foes,and 


then . 


Un- 
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Unwillingly they made him great: but now 
Being his friends, fhall willingly undo him; 

And which is more, be {till his friends. ae 
What little Arts govern the world ! we need not, 
Anarmed enemy, or corrupted friend ; 


When fervice but mifplac’d, or love miftaken 


Performs the work: nor is this all the ufe 


| Ile make of them; when once they are in Arms, 
* Their Mafter thall be wrought tothink thefe . 


forces . . 


Rais‘d againft him 3 and this {hall fo endear me 


Tohim, that though dull vertue and the gods 
O'réecome my fub:le mifchief, I may find 


A fafe retreat, and may at leaft be fure, 


_ Ifnot more mighty, tobe more fecure. Exennt.. 


oe"? : v | e i 

: _ Finis Aas Secundi, 
' a a ee: Beg 

_ | | ; 
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i) 
¢ 


- Ring. But Haly,, what vonfederates ha the. 


Inhis confpiracy2 >. :3-5. (Prince | 
Sead : 


"| Ha. Sir; [can yet fufped.. won 
None but the Turkith prifoners; ‘and that only” 


From their late fudden flight. © | nek 
King. Arethey fled? For what? 5; 
‘Hy. That; theic own fears beft know. 3. their 
entertainment 


‘me fure was fuch ag could not: minifter: orn 
Sufpition, or diflike : but fare they're confcious 
Offome intended mifchief, ‘and are fled 
To put it into act. 

King. This:ftill confirms me MONE § je oP 
But let ‘em-be ‘purfu’d = Jet alk the slay’ 
[Be.well fecur’d, that no intelligence | 
May. pafs between the Prince and them es 
Ha. It fhall bedone, Sir, = ss 
King. \s the Caliph prepar i (er oe 
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Ha. He’s without, Sir, - 
And waits yeur pleafure. 
King. Call him. 
Enter Haly and Caliph. 
_ King.1 havea great defign to act, in which 
The greateft partisthine, In brief ’tis this, 
I fear my Sons high fpirtt 5 and fufpect = 
Defigns upon my Life and Crown, 
Ca. Sure, Sir, your fears are caufelefs 5 | 
Such thoughtsare'ftrangersto his noble ‘foul. 
King. No, tis too trué 3 Imuft prevent my | 
danger, | 
Add make the firft attempts there's no fuch: war: 
To avoid ablow, asto ftrikefirft, and fare. 
C4.But,Sir,I hope my funtion hall exempt. m* 
From bearing any-part in fach defigns. 
King. Your function! [Lamghs) Do you — 
think that Princes | 
Will raifefuch wien fo near chemslves for no- 
thing 
We butadvance you to advance our purpotes 
Nay, even inall Religions, == 
Their Learned ’ft,and ther feeming holiet met 
butferve 
To work their Mafters ead 3. and varniihd ore: 
Their actions, with fome {pecious pious colour 
No fcruples ; do't, or by ourholy Prophet, — 
The death my rage 'mténds-to-bim, is thine. 
Ca. Sir, ‘tis your part to-will; mine to obey.” 
: 2 ms] Then be wils and fadden, ‘. 
Ent 
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_ Enter Lords as to Council, Ab: Mor." 
Ca. My Lords, it grieves me to relate the cafe 
Ofthis Affernbly 5 and ‘twill grieve you als: 
The eo you know ftands high in all thofé 


Which ‘Nature, feconded by fortune, gives: 

Wifdom he ha’s, and to his Wifdom Sicfages 

Temper to that, and unto all, Succefs. But. 

Amition, the difeafe of Virtue, bred 

Like furfets ftom an undigefted fulnefs, * 

| Mects death in that which is the means of. lifes 

| Great Afabonet, to whontoiir Soveraigns Bes | 

| Aad Empire is moft dear, appearing, thus’ ~ 

| Advis’d mein a Vifion; Telf the King,” 

The Prince His Son attempts his Life & Chav ; 

And thoughno creature lives that more adniites 

His vertues, nor affects his. perfon more 

| ThanI ; yet zealand duty tomy Soveraign © 

Have canceli'd all refpects; nor muft we Hight 

The Prophets Revelations. 

| Abd, Rertiember, Sir, he fs yout =m : 

| Indeared to you by a dotible bond, 

| Asto his King, and Father. © - 

| King. Andthe remembrance of that double bord 

| Doubles ‘ my forrows. Tis true, ~~ 

| Nature and duty bind him to Obedience s’ $ 

| But thofe being placed in 4 lower fphere, 

'| His fierce ambition, like the higheft mover, 

\Has hurried witha ftrong impulfive thotion 

| Againft their proper courfe. eo fince he has for- 
got Co2 The 
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Theduty of afon, I can forget _ ee 
The affeCtions ofa Father. : 
«Abd. But, Sir, in the begining cf of difeales 4 
None try the extieame(t remedies. , _ : 
King. But whenthey’re fudden, , 
The.cure mutt be as quick : 3 when I'me dead, | 
you li fay, a 
My. fears have been too flow : Treafons ate 
acted. - | 
Affoon as thought, though they are ne’ re be- 
‘-Heved 
Cini they come to act. ae | 
_ * Mor. But confider, Sir, - Chim 5, 
The greatnefs ofthe attempt, the peoplelove 
-The lookers on,’ and the enquiring vulgar 
Willtalk themfelves to action - thus by ' 
" ““avoyding . 
A danger but fuppos ‘d, you tempt a real one. e 
_ ‘King. Thole Kings whom envy, or the peo-, 
~~ ples murmur : 
Deters from their own purpotes, deferve not 
Nor know not their owngreatnefs5__ 
The peoples murmur, ‘tisa fulphurous vapour , 
' Breath-d from the bowels of the bafeftearth; 
And it may foy], and blaft things near it felf = , 
But ere it reach the region we are plac‘d in, 
It vanifhes to ayrs weareabove — 
_ The fence or danger of fuch ftorms. 
Cap. True Sir, they are but ftorms while 
, Morey 
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Stands like aRock, and the tumultuous vulgar, 


Like billows rais'd with wind, (that’s with 


opinion) 

May roar, and niake a noile, and threaten s 3 
But if they rowl too near,they’re dafh’t in pieces 
Whilethey ftand firm. 

Abd. Yet Sir, Crownsare not plac’d fo high, 
But vulgar hands may reach’em. 

King. Then'tis when they are plac'd o on vul- | 
| gar heads. 

Abd, But Sir, 


| Look back upon your felfs why thould your fon 
| Anticipate a hope fo near,focertain? we may 


wifh and pray 


For your long life: but neither prayers nor 


power 


| Can alter Fates decree, or Natures Laws 
| Why fhould he ravifh then that.Diadem — 
From your gray temples, whichthe hand of 


time 


| Mutt fhortly plant on his ? 


King. My Lords, 
[fee you look upon meas2 Sun; 


| Now in his Weft, half buryed in a cloud, ~ 


Whofe raysthe vapours of approaching vig , 

Have rendred weak and faint: But you hall ° 
find --.:. 

That I can yet fhoot beams, ici heat « can 
anele 


} nee waxen wisi of this i Boy. : 


c 3 Nor 


-_ 
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Nor runs my bloud fo cold, nor is my arm 
So feeble yet, but hethat dares defend him, 
Shall feel my vengeance , and fhall ufher me 
Into my grave. i — 2 
Ab. Sit, wedefend him not, ~ | 
Only defire to know his crime : ‘Tis poffible 
Ic may be fome miftake, or mif-report, 
Some falfe fuggeftion, or malicious {candal ; 
Or ifambition be his fault, twas yours 5 | 
~ Hehadit from you whenhehad hisbeing: 
Nor was’this fault, nor yours, for ’tis in Princes - 
Acrime to want it; froma noble fpirit 
Ambition canno more’be feparated, 
Than heat from fire : Or if you fear the Vifion, “ 
Will you fufpect the noble Prince, becaufe 
This holy man istroubled in hisfleep ? 
Becaufe his crazy ftomach wants concoction, | 
And breedsill funies 5 or his melancholy fpleen 
Sends up phantaftiek vapourstohisbrain: 
Dreams are but dreams, thefe caufelefs fears be. * 
_ come not — : 
Your noble foul. 
King. Who {peaks another word | 
Hath fpoke his laft: Great A¢sheemet we thank | 
they | 
Protector‘ of this Empire, and this life, 
‘Thy careshave met my fears; thisonprez 
_ fumptions 2 * Bs 
Strong and apparent, I have long prefag'd : 
And though a.Prince may punifh what he fears, 
ee Without 


A 
‘ 


It 
Q 
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Without account to anybuttheGods; 
Wife States as often cut off ills that may be, 
Asthofethat are 3 and prevent purpofes ... 
Before they come to prattife; aud foul practifes - 
Before they grow to act, You cannot but ob- 

ferve 

How he diflikes the Court, his rude departure, 
|His honour fromth: people and the fonldiers, — 
‘|His feeking to oblige the Turks, his prifoners, | 
Their fudden and fufpected flight : : 
{And above all, his reftlefs towring thoughts. 


} 


A Horn winded withans, . 
Kéng. Ifthe bufinefs be: important, .. 
Admit him. 
: Ester Poff with a Lester. 


Poff. Sir , upon your latecommand — | 
To guard the paflages, and fearch all packets, . 
JThis tothe Prince was intercepted. | 
King opens it, and reads it to bine fe if 


| King. Here Abdal, read it. Abdel reads. 
| The Letter. 
Ab. hail Sir, we are aflured how: vonapurall y 
your fathers intentions 


Are —e you, and how cruel towards Us 5 


Made an ap not fa much tofeek our -own,7 
As to be inftruments of your fafety = We will be 
narms upon the borders,upou yur command, 
ither to feek danger with you,or to receive you 
fyou — to feck aiety with use 


: - _ Cé 4 - King. 
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King. ‘New my Lords, 7 
Alas my fears are caullefs, and ee | 
Fantaftick dreams, and melancholick fumes. 

Of crazy ftomacks, and diftempered brains : 
Has this convine’d: you ? | | 
Ador. Sir, we fee 
Some reafon you fhould fear, but whom, we 
know not$ . 
‘Tis poffible thefe Turks may play the Villains, 
Knowing thePrince, the life of all our hopes, 
Staff of our Age, and pillar ofour Empire ; 
And baving fail'd by force, may ufe this Are 
‘To ruine himjand by theirtreafon here 
To make their peace at home. . 
Now -hould:this prove a truth, when he ha’ $ 
fuffered | 
Death, or ne eh which are to him the fame : 
"Twill be too late to fay you were miftaken; 
‘And thento cry him mercy: Sir,we hefeech you 
A while fufpend your doom, till time produce 
Her wonted off-fpring, Truth. | 

King. And fo expeGing 
The event of what you thfnk, tal prove the 
> experiment 

Of what I fears but fince hej i8 ry fon, | 
‘ Icannot-have fach violent thoughts toward him. 
As his towards me ¢ ‘he only fhall remain 
A | aa cill his death or mine. enlarge him. 
tas Ex. Lords, _ Man. Haly. 


— Solywai 


if 
| 
| 
i 
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: Solynean peeps i Wo Pe = 
King. Away, away, we're ferious, ¢ 


. Sol. But not fo ferisus to neglect yout fafety. 


King. Art thou in earneft ? - 
Sél: Nay Sir, | can be fertousas well'as my; 
betters. 
King. What's the mattér ©. - 
Sol. No, fam an inconfiderable fellow, and 
- Know nothing. - 
King: ‘Let's hear that side then. 
* gol. The Turks,!Sir. : 
. Kiagg. What ofthem > 
Sol. When they « could not. overcome you by 
- force, they Il. a 


| Doit by treachery. 


King. As how ? | 
Sol. Nay Icanfeeas far 1 into a s milftone, as 
another man. 


— have corrupted fome ll-affetted perfons | 


Kiag. What to do ? 


_ Sol. Tonourifh Jealoufies’ twixt you and 


our Son. ; 
-King. My fon! Wheréishe? 
Sol. They fay he’s pofting hither. : 
Kiwg. Haly, we are betrayed; prevented, logk 
to the Ports, and let 
The Guards be doubled : how: far’ J his Army +, , 


hence 2 


| Is the City in arms,to joyn with him > 


Sol. Arms? and joyn with him? I woderthand 
you not. | | King, 


— ahs he 4 
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King. Didft thou not fay the Prince was com: f 
gol. Vheard fome foolith tpeople fay you had:. 
_ fent for 
Him, as a Traytor, which to my apprehenfion 
was on 1 
Purpofe fpoken to make you odious, and him 
defperate 5 
And fo divide the people i into faGtion. A Plot of 
Dangerous confequence, as I take it, £Sir. 
Kiug, And is this all, thou fawcy trifling foo! 2. 
Flaly. Sir, this feeming fool isa concealed dan- ' 
-gerous knave; — (do 
Under that fafe difguife he thinks he may fay or : 
Any thing: you'll little think him the chie 
ivy epee 


The only fj y tinform the Prince of all is done 


in Court. , 
King, Let him be rack’t, till he confefs 
The wholeconfpiracy. . 

Sol. Racket! I have told you allt know, and | 
more 5 
There's nothing more in me, Sir, but may be . 
_ , fqueezed 
Out without racking, only a ftoop or two of 
Wine 5 
And if there had not-beentao much of that, 
you had © 
Not had fo much of the other, 
«King. ead $ _ cunning, firrab, . = 


i 


sol. 
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Sel. Cunning, Sir/ Iam no Polititians and 
wasever thought tohave | 

oo little wit, and too much plain dealing for 

~ -aStatef-man. _ Exit. : 

‘| King. Away with him. | - 

Ha. But fomthing mutt be done, Sir, to fatisfe 


| lence 5 | ewe OO 
And then fome ftrange miraculous efcape 
‘For which our Prophet muft have publick . 


; thanks: — : 
1And this falfe colour fhall delude the eyes 
Of the amazed vulgar. | a 
King, ’Tis well advis'd. ; 
ae | Enter Me. 

Mef.. Sir, His Highnefs is retucn’d. ae 
King. And unconftraind ? But with what — 
| — change of countenance — 
4 Did he receive the meflage > 

Meff; With fome amazement 5 ao 
Bat fach as fprung from wonder, not from fear 3 
It was fo unexpected: . 

King. Leave us. ch a2 
Haly, Lever found thee honeft; truer to me 
Than mine own bloud, and now’s the time to 

fhew it: | oe 

For thouart he my love and truft hath chofen 
To put in a@ion my defign: furprize him 
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As he fhall pafsthe Galleries. I'le place 

A guard behind the Arras; when thou haft him, 

_ Since blinded with ambition, he didfoar °° ; 

Likea feel’d Dove; his crime fhall be his ae | 
_ nifhment 

Fo' be depriv’d of fight, which fee perform'd | 

- With a hot fteel - Now as thou lov'ft my fey 

Berefolute, andfudden. 

Ha. T1s fewere 5 . : | 
But yet I dare not a it taal be done: 
But is that word irrevocable ? 

King. 1, as years, or ages pafts - relent not, if. 

thou do ft---_ Exit King. | 
Enter Mirvan. | 

“Mir, “Why fo melancholy : ? isthe defign * 

covered ? 

He. No, but I am made the in(trument, | 
That {till endeavoured to difguife my plots , 
With borrowed looks, and make © ‘em walk it; 

darknefs, 
Toad ‘em now my felf; be made the mark 
For all the peoples hate, the Princefs curfes, - 
‘And bis fons rage, or the old Kings iacontaey. 
For this to Tyranny belongs, * — | 
To forget fervice, but remember wrongs. 

‘Mir, But couild not you contrive | 
‘Some fine pretence to caft it on fome other ? 

Ha.No, he dare truft no other = had I given, 
Burthe leaft touch of any private quarrel, 

My malice to his =n not care of him, 


~ 


: 


: 


Ha 


Th SOPHY.. ~~ Al - 


Had then begot this fervice. 
| Aér.’°Tis but t’other plot, my Lord;you know 
The King by other wives had many fons:' : 

Soffy is but a Child, and you already (me 
|Commandthe Emperours Guard 5 procure’ far 

The Government o'th’ City’; when he dies, © 

Urge how unfortunate thofe States have begn 

| Whofe Princes are but children :. then fet the 

Crown 

Upon fome others head, that may acknowledge 
{| And owethe Empire to your giff,. 

Ha.\t thallbe done; Abdal, who. commands 
| The City, is the Princes friend, and therefor¢ ; 
Mutt be difplac’d, and thou fhate ftraight fuc- 

ceed him. . - a 
| Thou art my better Genius, hénett Mirvat ; ae 
Greatnefs we owe to Fortune, or to Fate 3 
But wifdom only can fecure that ftate. |. Ex. 
Enter Prince at one door, and Princes at another. 

Princefs. You're double. welcom now (my 

| — Lord) your coming — oe es a eae 
Was fo unlookt for. ae kh es 
| Prince, To me 'me fareit it Was 5 a 
- Know’ft thou the caufe ? for fare irwasi ihpor- 
tant, oak 
| That calls me back fo fud dey, cca 
| Princefs.1 am foignorant, ~ oe . ae a 
| [knew not you were fent fot; 
Waking I know no caufe, but in my fleep, 
My fancy ttl prefents fach dicains,and | iertons | 
' $ 


@av 
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As did Aedromache's the night before 
Her Hedor fell; bat fure ’tis ‘more than fancy. 
Fither our Guardian Angels, or the Gods 
- Infpire us, or fome natural inftinct 4 
Fore-tells appreaching dangers. | 
Prixce. How does my Father ? | 
Princefi. Stilltalks and plays with Fatyma, 
but his mirth | a 
Is forc’d, and ftrain’d’: Inhislook appears 
A wild diftracted fiercenefs;.Icanread . 
Some dreadful purpofe in his face; but where ; 
This difmal cloud will break, and {pend his fary, 
I dare not think : pray heaven make falfe his . 
"fears. 
Sometimes his anger breaks through all difguifes, 
And {pares not gods, nor men 5 and themhe 
 feems . 
Jealous of all the world : fufpedts, and tats 
: And looks behind him. ' 
Enter Morat, asin afte. | 
Mor. Sir, with hazard of my life I've a 
To tell you, youare loft, betray’d, undone 5 
| Rouze cup your courage, ‘call up all: your coun- ; 


And think on all.thofe ftratagems which nature 
Keeps ready to encounter fudden dangers. _ 
Prigce. But pray (my Lord) by whom? for 
what offence? 
_ Mor Nsit'atime for ftory, when each minute. 
Begets a thoufand dangers ? the gods protect 
/  . you, Ex. . Prince 
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Prince, This man was ever honeft, and my 
_ friend, (+ 
And I can fee in his amazed look, | a 
Something of danger; but in act or thought, 
I never did that thing thould make me fear it. 
Princefs. Nay, good Sir, let not fo fecurea 
confidence a a 
Betray you to yourruine. ~~ 
‘Prince. Pretheewoman .- ... 
Keepto thy felf thy fears, I cannot know ~— 
{That there is fucha thing 5 Iftand fo ftrong, — 
| Inclofed with a double guard of Vertue, ° 
| And Innocence, that I can look on dangers, , . 
| As hethat ftandstipona Rotk” == 
4Can look on ftorms and tempefts. Fear & guilt 
| Are the fame thing ; & whefrour ations are nor, 


‘ 


Our icarsare crimes. «= 2 
| And he deferves ft lefsehat guilty bears 5 
A punifhment, than he that gutlelefs fears." Ex. 
_ Enter Halyand Torturers. "| 
: Ha. This is the place appointed, affift’ re ... 
1 This hour endsall my fears; but -paufe a, while; 
Suppofe I fhould difcover tothe Prince’; *. 
The whole confpiracy, and fo retort it” ” 
Upon the King it were an‘handfom plot, 
But full of difficulties, and uncertains . 
And he’s fo.fool’d with dows-right honefty, - 
‘He’'l ne’re believe it 3 and now 'tis too late 5 _ 
The guardsare fet,and now I hear him coming. 
As , Enter 
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Ba, By ly meetit. Priace. your father greets | 
you. 
| Prince.Unhand me > traytors,.. [Haly cafts a... 
. Searf over bis face.}: 
Ha. That tigle is your own, and we are fent to : 
a let you know it. se 
' Prince. Is not.that, the voice of al —_ ine. , 
_ dersinmy ears? 
‘Ha. 1, vertuous Prince, Lcoime to make 7 
exercife . ee 
One vertue. more, your patience... | “CHleat the, 
~~ Trons quickly. ] - 
| Prince, Infolent villain, for. what caufe> 
Ha. Only togaze upon 4 a while,. until your 
eyes are OUt,. |, 
 Prince.O ‘villain, thali Ti not ee my Father i 
Toask him what’s my crime? who my acculers ? 
Let me but rry if. 1 can wake his Puy.” 
From his Lethargick fleep:: - ? 
. HaJt multnot be, Sire os “(well 
Prince. Shall [ not t fee my wa nor 1 bid -_ 
To my deat Childien ? ee 
. Ha.Your pray'rs are all in vain. a 
Priace.Thou thale have halt my Bor Hl, 
etme but.” 


i 


~‘ 


4 
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{Seethe Tyrant, that before my eyes are lott, ~- 


They may dart poys'nous flafhes like the Bafi- 


disk | , 
JAnd look him dead : Thefe eyes that till were 


open, 


10r to fore-fee, or to prevent his dangers, 


Muft they be clofed in eternal night ? 


{Cannot his chirft of bloud be fatisfied, 
{With any but hisown? And can his tyranny 
(Find out no other object but his Son ? .. 


Ifeek not mercy; tell him, I defire 


\To die at once, not to confume an age 
ln lingring deaths. 
| Ha, Our ears are charm 


"d: Away withhim. 
Prince,Can ye behold (ye Gods) a wronged 


Innocent ? — | 
Or fleeps your Juftice, like my Fathers Mercy 2 


Or are you blind? as Imutt be. 


Finis Adus Tertiis : 


The greatett precipice. 
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| Adus Quartus. 
Exter Abd. and Morat. 


Ab. I &ver fear'd the Princes too much great-: 
nefs _ (near 
Would make him lefs : the greatelt heights are « 
( 
Mer, *Tis in worldly accidents 
Asin the world it felf, where things moft diftant 
Meet one another : Thus the Eaft and Weft, 
Upon the Globe, a Mathematick point 
Only divides: Thus happinefs and mifery, 
And all extreams are ftill contiguous. (be 
Ab. Or, if "twixt happinefs and mifery there 
A diftance, ‘cis anAery Vacuum; 
Nothing to moderate, or break the fall. 
Mor. But oh this Saint-like Devil ! 


This damned Caliph, to make the King believe 


To kill his fon, ’s religion. 
_ Ab. Poor Princes, how are they mif-led / 
While they, whofe facred Office ‘tis to bring 


_ Kings.to obey their God, and men their King 5. 


By thefe myfterious links to fix and tie 
Them tothe foot-ftool of the Deity 5. 
Even by thefe men, Religion, that fhould be 


| 


The 
© 
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The curb, is made the fpur to tyranny 2 | 


\They with their double key of confcience bind 


The Subjects fouls, and leave Kings unconfin’d3, 
While their poor Vaflals facrifice their blouds 
T’ Ambition; andto Avarice, their goods: — 


Blind with Devotion. They themfclves efteem 


Made for themfelves, and alithe world for _ 
them 5 7 


|While heavens great Law.given for their guide, 


appears 


' Juft, or unjuft, but as it waits on theirs : 


Us'd, but to give the eccho to their words, . — 
Power to their wills, and edges to their {words. 


{To varoifh all their errors, and fecure 
|The ills they a@, and allthe world endure, 


Thus by cheir arts Kings aw the world, while _ . 
' the | 


Religion, as their Miftrels,{eemt’ obeys; 
{Yet astheir flave command her: while they 


feem , | 
To rife to heaven, they make heaven {toop to | 
them, a a 
Mor. Nor isthis all, where feign’d devotion 
_ bends , | | 
The higheft things, to ferve the loweft ends : 
For if the many-headed bea ft hath broke, 


| Or fhaken from hisneck the royal yoke, 


With popular rage, Religion doth confpire, 
Flows into that, and fwells the torrent higher ¢ 


Ddz ‘Then 
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Then powers firft pedigree from force derives, * 


And calls to mind the old prerogatives 

Of free-born man 5 and with a faucy eye 
Searches the heart and foul of Majefty : | 
Then toa ftri& account, and cenfure brings 
The actions, errors, andtheend ef Kings; 
Treads on authority, and facred Laws ; 

Yet all for God, and his pretended caufe, 


DD 


ese? Tt 


Ading fuch things for hiof, which he in them,. ; 
And which themfelves in others will condemn 5 


And thus engag’d,: nor fafely can retire, 

Nor fafely ftand, but blindly bold afpire , 

Forcing their hopes, even through defpair, to 
Climb : 


To new attempts ; difdain the prefent time, — 
_ Grow from difdain to threats, fromthreats to . 


arms; | | : 
While they (though fons of peace) ftill found 


th’ alarms: | 


Thus whether Kings or people feek extreams, | 
Still confcience and religion are their Theams: _ 


And whatfoever change the State invades, 

The pulpit either forces, or perfwades. 

Others may give thefewel, orthefire; 

But they the breath, that makes the flame, !0- 
 f{pire. | | 


poo: oS 


a 
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_ Ab. This, and much more is true, but let not us , 


Add to our ills, and aggravate misfortunes 


_ By paffionate complaints, nor lofe our felves, 


Becaufe we have loft him 5 for ifthe Tyrant 


4s 


Were. 
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Were tova fon fonoble, fo unnatural ; | : 

What willhe betous, who have a a 

Friends to that fon? | 
Mor. Well thought on, andi in time 3 

Farewel unhappy Prince, while we thy friends, — 

As ftrangers to our Countrey, and our felves, 

Seek out our fafety, and expect with — 
Heavens Juftice. | 

| ab. Let’s rather a i it, than expett i its 

|The Princes injuries at our handsrequire .-' - - 
More than our tears, and patience - 7 

His Army is not yet difbanded, ~ 

And only wants a head ; thither we'll ay, | 

And all who love the Prince,or hate the Tyrant, 

{Will follow us. 

| Mor. Nobly refolv'd 5 and either we'll re{tora 

{The Priace, or perifhin the brave attempt. 

‘|Ye Gods, fince what we mean to execute, : 

Is your high office (to avenge the innocent) « 

yAfhift us witha fortune, equal'to 

‘The juftice of our action; left the world 

Should think it felfdeluded, and miftruft - 

That you want will, or power to be juft, . Ex, 


. “Enter Haly. 


Ha, ’Tis done, and ° twas my matter-piece,ta to 
work 

My fafety ‘twixt two dangerous extreanis 5 

'Now like a skilful fayler have Tpaft: ©. 

| Dd 3 | Seylla 
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Scylla and: Charybdis, [have feap't the rock 
Of fteep Ambition, and the gulf of Jealoufie, *: 
A danger lefs avoyded, ‘caufe lefs fear’d. 
Enter Mirvan, ! 
Stir, What's done, my Lord ? | | 
Ha. Enough, I warrant you 3 imprifon'd, and 
—:. +, depriv’d of fight. 7 Ue 
| Afir.No more ¢ This but provokes him : Can; 
you think i 
Your felffecure, and healive?> j 
Ha. The reft o'th’ bufineS will doitfelfs 
He can as well endure 2 prifon,as a wild Bull the 


net> /. ib 
Fhere let him ftruggle, and toylhimfelfto _, 
| death, | 1 
And fave us fo much envy. Pa. 
Mir. But if his Father fhould relent, fuch in-; 
"Juries: | : : 
Can receive no excufe or colour, but to be F 
_ Transfer'd upon his Counfellourss; andthen 
The forfeiture of them redeems his:errour. 
Ha, We mutt fet a mark upon his paffion, 
And as we findit running low, | 
What ebbs from his,into our rage {hall flow. 
Why, fhould we be more wicked 
Than we muft needs? | 
| AGr, Nay, you ftick at Confcience, 
~~ More gallant actions have been loft, for want of: 
-being - _ eae = 
Compleatly wicked, than have been eee d 


By being exa8ly vertuous. “Tis hard tobe 

JExa&t in good, or excellent in ill; — 

Our will wants power, or elfeour power wants 
skill. | Ex. 


Enter ieee and Tormentors. 


7 


| sol. But Gentlemen, wasthe ‘King i in carneft’ ? 
[can {carce believe it. 
Tor. You will when you feel it. _ 
| Sol.I pray, have any of you felt it, to tell 
me what it is? | 
Tor. No, Sir, but 
Some of your fellow Courtiers cantell you, 
That ufe fomething like it,ta mend their fhapes, 
Twill make 78 fo ftraight and flender! . 
‘| Sol. Slender / becaufe I was {lender in my 
wits, muft I bedrawn 
lender in my wafte? Fde rather grow wife, 
kind corpulent, like him they call 4bdomen. 
Tor. Come, Sir, ‘tis but a little ftretching. 
Sol. No, no more’s hanging; and fure this . 
will be the death of me: 
remember my Grandmother died of Convutlfi- 
on fits. 

Ter, Come, Sir, prepare,-prepare. 

sol. I, for another world: I muft repent fife 
| Tor. Quickly then. — 
Sol, Then firft repent that fi of being a” 


Courtier. 
D d 4 | And 
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And fecondly, the greatett fin one can commit io 
that place, the {peaking of truth. 
Tor. Have you no more fins ? 
Sol. Some few trifles more, not worth the re- 
membring 5. 

Drinking, and ee and {wearing, and fuck 

like : 

But for thofe let’em ak ie es 7 
Tor. Have you done now ? (by 
Sol. Only fome goad counfel to the ftanders : : 
_ Tor, We thank you for that, Sir. 

_ Sol, Nay, Gentlethen, miftake me not 5 

’Tisnot thatI love you, but becaule ° tisa thing 
of courfe 

For dying men. | 
Tor. Let's have it fea: } 

gol. Firft then, if any of you are fools CasI - 
think that 

But a needlefs queftion be fools fill, and labou: 

{till 
Inthat vocation, then the work will be but 
| whipping 5 
Where, but for feeming wife, the beft is racking: 
But if you have the luck tobe Court- aoe 
that have | | 
Either wit or honefty, you may fool withal, an 
{pare not : 
~ But for chofe that want either, x 
You'll find it rather dangerous ae otherwite 
Icould d give bie a modern 


Inftanc 
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| Inftance or two,but let that pals: butif you 
happen to be State-fools, then ‘tis. 
But fooling on the right fide, and all’s well;then 
you fhall at leaft be 
Wife mens fellows, if not wife mens matters. 
| But ofall things take heed of giving any man 
good counfel, | 
You fee what I have got by its and yet like . 
ee fool muft 
| Ibe doing on’t again. 
Tor. Isthisall? . | 
Sol. All, but a little-in my own behalf. Re- 
i member, Gentlemen, 
Tam at full growth, and my joyats are koit ; 
and yet ° | 
My finews are not Cables. 
Tor. Well; we'll remember't.. 
Sol. But ftay, Gentlemen; what think you of 
a bottle now ? 
Tor.I hope you are more ferious. | 
Sol. If you knew bue how dry. a thing this for- 
row is, __ 
Efpecially meeting with my conttitution 5 
which Is — 
Asthirfty as any Serving-mans. | 
- Tor. Let him have it, it may be will make 
him confefs. | 
_ Sol. ¥es,1 thall, Lfhall lay before you all that! $ 
within me, 
And with moft fluent utterance. a 
ae | | a Here's 
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Here's to oyou all Gentlemen, and let him that’s” 
ood 


4 
Naturd in his drink, pledge: me. [ Drinks] | 


So, me-thiaks! feel it in my joynts already, 


It makes’em fupple, _ [Drinks again. | . 


Now I feel it in my brains, it makes ‘em fwim. 


Zor. Hold, Sir, hi have nomeafure of your 


Sol, What do you talk of meafure,you ii take 
Meafure of me with a vengeance? 

Ter. You are witty, Sir. 

Sol, Nothing but a poor clinch 5 
Ihave athoufand of them (atrickI learn’ t 


‘ amongft the Statef-men,.) [Drinks again a 


Well rack, I defiethee, do thy worft 5 | 

I would thou wert Man, Gyant, or Monfter. 

Gentlemen, now. iff happen-to fall afleep 

U age Engine; pray wake me Rot too fud- 

en 

You fee here’ s good ftore of wine, and if itbe 

‘Over-racke, ‘twill come up with lees andall ; 

There I was with you agzin , and now I am for 
you, 7 _- |. Exewnt, 


_ Enter Prince, — blind foes 


Prince. Nature, | | 
How didft thou mock mankind to vaitake him free 
And yet to make him fears or when he loft | 
That freedom,why did he not lofe his fear ? 


f 


a 


That | 
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: That fear of fears,the fear of what we know not, 
While yet we know ic fs 1n vain to fear it : 
| Death, and whae follows death, ’twas that that 
 ftamp’t | ee . 
| A terrour onthe brow of Kings; that gave 
Fortune her Deity, and Jove his thunder. | 
| Banifh but fear of death, thefe Giant names 
Of Majefty, Power, En'pire, finding nothing 
1 Tobe their object; will benothingtoo: — 
Then he dares yet be free that dares to die, 
May laugh.at the grim face of Law and {corn, 
The cruel wrinkle of a Tyrants brow : _ 
But yet to die fo tamely, . Ba @ Bas 
| O'recome by pdflion'‘and misfortune, | 
And ftill uncanquer'd by my foes, founds ill 5. 
| Below the temperofmy fpirit; ~ 
Yet to embrace a life fo poor, fo wretched, 
| So full of deaths, argues a greater duloefs 5 
But I am dead-already, norcan fuffer 7 
More inthe other world. For what is Hell, | 
But a long fleeplefs night ?. and what's their 
: - torment, oo  —. Oo 
But to compare paft joyes with prefent forrows ? 
And what can death deprive me of? the fight 
Of day, of children,friends,and hope of Empires 
And whatfoever others lofe in death, 
In life I am depriv'd of; then} will live 
| Only todierevengd: nor willigo 
Dewn to the fhades alone. | : 
Prompt me fome witty, fomerevengeful Devil, . 
_ , «His 
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His Devil that could make a bloudy feaft 

Ofhis own fon, and call the gods his guefts5 

Her’s that could kill her aged Sire, and caft 

Her Brothers fcatter’ d limbs to Wolves and Vul- 

tures 

Or his that flew his Father, to enjoy 

His mothersbeds and greater than all thofe, 

My fathers Devil. 

‘Come mifchief, I embrace thee; ; fillmy foul : 

_ Andthou Revenge afcend, and bear the scepter 

O’re all my paffions5 banith thence 

Allthat arecool,andtame. = 

Know old Tyrant, } 

My heart’s too big to break, I know thy f fears“ 

_ Exceed my fafferings; and my revenge, i 

Though but in hope, ismuch a greater pleafure : 

Than thou canft take in punifhing. Then my | 
anger - . 4 

Sink tothe Center of my heart, and there 

Lie clefe inambuth, till my {eeming patience 

Hath made the cruel Tyrant as fecure, — 

Though with as little caufe, as now he’s jealous. 

Whofe there ? | Enter two or three. : 

Ifindmy naturewouldreturn | ed 

To her oldcourfe, I feel an inclination : 

To fome repofeswelcome thou pleafing (lumber: - : 

A while embrace me in thy leaden arms, | 

’ And charm my careful ‘ins oneal ; : 

“ones me to. ” bed. 5 Exit. 


Enter 
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Enter King, Haly and Caliph, — 


King. How do'sthe Prince ? how bearshe — 
his reftraint? 
Ha. Why, Sir, as all great {pirits : 
| Bear great and fudden changes, with fuch;impa- 

tience | 

|As a NemidianLion, when firft caught, 
{Endures the toy! that hokds him. 

He would think of nothing 
But prefent death,and feats all violent means _ 
To compafs it. But time hath mitigated 
| Thofe furious heats, he now returns to food | 

And fleep, admits the converfation 
{Of thofe that are about him. 

King. would! had not 

Soeafily believ'd my fears, I was too fasicens 5 
I would it were undone. = _ 
| Cal. If you lamentir, 

That which now looks like Juftice, will be 
4° thought 

| Anineonfi ssi rafhnefs. 
King. But there are in nature 

‘Such {trong returns / That I punifht him, 

Ido not grieve 5 but that he.was my Son. . ; 
| Ha. But it concerns youto bear up your 


2 


paffion 
, And aie it "good $ forif the. people know, 


“That you have caute to = for what isdone, 
They'll | 


See 4 
Tf en 


| 
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They'll chink you had‘no caufe at firft to do it, 

_ Kiug tothe €a. Go vifit him from me, and 
teach him patience ; | : | 

Since neither all his fury,ndr my forrow 

Can help what's paft, tell himmy feverity 

To him thall in fome meafure be requited, 

By my indulgence to his children. And if he de+ 


3 fire it, | 
Let them haveaccefstohim: endeayourto 
takeo - 2% 


His thoughts from revenge, by telling him of 
Paradife, and I know not what pleafures 
' In the other world. © | 
Cal. Uthall, Sir. Ex. King and C, Ba. Haly, 
| «Enter Mirvan. 

Ha. Mirvan, The.King relents, and now 

there’s left . 
No refuge but the laft ; he muft be poyfoned ; 
And fuddenly, left he furvive his Father. 

Agr, But handfomly, left ie appear. 

Ha. Appear / _ i ae: 
To whom? you kriow there’s none about him 
But fuch as I have plac’t; and they thall fay 
_ “Twas difcontent, or abftinence. 

Mir. Butatthebeft  ~ 
*Twillbefufpe@ed. | 
_ Ha. Why though’t be known, 

We'll fay he poyfoned himfelf. 

Mr. But the curious will pry further _ 
Than bare report, and the old King’s fufpitions 
Have piercing eyes. Has 


" 
v 
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Ha. Butthofe nature . -< 
Will fhortly clofe : you fee his old difeafe © 
Grows {trong upon him. | 


Mir. But if he fhould recover ? : 

Ha, But I have caft his Nativity; he cannot, 
he muft not. 

‘Ith’ mean time I have fo befieg’d him, 

So blockt up all the paffages, and plac’d 

So many Centinels and Guards upon him, 

That no intelligence can be convey'd | 

‘\But by my inftruments. But this bufinefs will 


‘require . 7 
More heads ‘and hands than ours: Go you to 
: theprifon, 7 


And bring the Keeper privately to me, 
To give him his inftructions. £x. feveral ways. 


_ Enter Prince and Caliph. 


Cal. Sir, 1 am commanded by the King 

To vifit you. | 

7 Prince. What, to give a period to my life, 

And to his fears ? You're welcome 3 here’sa 

throat, | 

A heart, or any other part, ready to let 

In death, and receive hiscommands, | 
Ca, My Lord, I am no meffenger,nor minifter 
_ Ofdeath, = . 

). Tis not my function, . | 

| Prince, \{hould know that voice. , 

| | _ | Ca 

| 


 Ca.Lamthe Caliph, and am come to tell you; 
your Father 
Is now return’d to himfelf: Nature ha’s got 
The victory o're paffion, all his rigour 
Isturn‘d to grief and pity. 
Prince. Alasgood man! | 
I pity him, and his infirmities 5 
His doubts, and fears, and accidents of: age, 
Which firft provok'd his cruelty. 
Ca. He bid me tell you, 
His love to yours fhould amply recompence 
His cruelty to you: And I dare fay tis real s 
For all his thoughts, his pleafures, and delights, 
Are fixt‘on Fatywa: when he is fad, 
She comforts him 5 when fick, fhe’s his Phyftiam 
And were it not for the delight he takes , 
In her, J think heed die with forrow, _ 
Prince. But how,,are his affeGions fixt fo - 
 ftrangely 
On her alone? fure’tis not in his nature 5 
_For then he had lovwd me, or hated her, 
Becaufe fhé came from me. -3 
Ca. ‘Tis her defert, - __ 
She’s fair beyond comparifon, and witty 
- Above her age 5 and bears a manly fpirit | 
Above her fex. 
Prince. But may not I admire her ? 
Is that too greata happinefs ? pray let her 
make it 
Her next fuit to be permitted to vifit me her tif, 
| C4 
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| @a. She fhall, Sir: I joy to fee your mind 
So well compos’d ; I fear’d [fhould have found 
Atempeft in your foul, and came to lay it. 
ble to the King 5. 
Iknow to him that news will be 
Moft acceptable. - | 
Prince. Pray do, and tell him 
[have caft off all my paffions, and amnow 
Aman again; fit for {Ociety 
And converfation. | 
Ca. I will Sir. _ Exit. | 
Prince. I never knew my felf till now; how on 
, the fudden eo 3 7 
Ime grown anexcellent diffembler, to aut-do 
{One at the firft, that has practiz'd.it all his life - 
So now Lam my felf again, what is’t : 
[feel within? Methinks fome vatt defign 
Now takes poffeflion ofmy heart, and {wells 
My labouring thoughtsabove the common | 
bounds ae ee es 
Of humane aCtigns,: fomething full ofhorror 
My foul hath now decreed, my heart does beat, 
Asif twere forging thunder-bolts for Jove, 
To {trike the Tyrant dead : So now, [have it, 
Thave it, *tisa.gallane mifchief, . 
Worthy my Father, or my Fathers Son. 
All his delight’s in Fatywza, poor innocent! — + 
But not more innocent thanI, and yet 
My Father loves thee, and that’scrime enough. — 


| By this a&, old Tyrant, et z 
a Ee A 
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I fhall be quit with thee: while I was virtuous, 
- Twas a ftranger to thy bloud, but now 
Sure thou wilt love me for this horrid crime, 
It is fo like thy own. In this I'm fure, 
- Although in nothing elfe, | amthy Son: 
But when ‘tis done, I leave him yet that rer 
Itake my felf, Revenge 5 3 but Tas well - 
Will rob him ‘of his anger, as his joy, 
And having fent her ro the fhades, 
Ile follow her. | 
But to return again, anddwell 
 Inhis dire thoughts, for there’s the blacker hell.. 
| Enter Mefexger. 
 Mefs. Sir, your wife the Princefs is come to 
__-vifit you. . 
Prince. Conduct her ins now tomy cifguile, 
again. 


J 
iA 
i 
q 


Enter Princefs. | i 
| Princefi. Is this my Lord the Prince ¢ | 
Prince. That’s Erythea, — 

Or fome Angel voyc't like her, "Tis fhe, my 

‘ftrugling foul 

Would fain go out to meet and welcome her. 
- Erythea\ 

No ilies but in fighs(dear Erythea?) . 

_ Thou cam’ftto comfort, to fupport my fuffer- 

‘ Ings, 

Not to opprefs me with a greater weight, | 

To fee that my Unhappinefs 

Involves thee too. 


Prin< 
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Prince{s. My Lord, in all-your —_ and 
your glories, | 
1You call’d me into all your joys, and gave me 
An equal fhare,, and inthis depth of mifery » 
\Can I be unconcern’d? you needs muft Kno, 
\You needs mult hope! cannot 5 or which is - 
worle, : °° 
You mutt fulpett my love : for what is pee 
But fympathy ? And this I make my happlnes, 
Sinceboth cannot be happy, 
That we can both be miferable. | 
Préace. { prithee do not fay thon lov’ fe me 3. 
For love, or finds out equals, or makes ’em fos: 
But Tam fo catt down, and fal’n fo low, 
|Icannot rifeto theé, and dare not with ae 
‘| Thou. fhould’ft.defcend to me.5 but callit pity, 
And { will own itthen, that Kings may give - 
To beggars, and not leflen their own greatnefa: 
_ Princefs. Till now I thought virtue had ftood 
above | 
The reach of fortune 3 but if virtue. be not, | 
Yet love's a greater Deity: whatever forturie 
'! Can give or take, Jove wants not, or defpiles 5 
Or by his own omnipotence fupplies :. 
Themlike a Gdd with joy beholds 
'| The beauty of his own Creations, | 
Thus what we form and image to our fancies; - 
We really poffefs.. 
Prince, But can thy imagination - 


‘hice it felf, tofix upon an objet 


“tt 
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So loft in miferies, fo old in forrows ; a 
Palenefs and death hang on my chtek, and 
‘+ - darknefs ne 7 eee ee 
Dwellsin my eyes; more chang’d from what I. 
- Was . 3 [et BS a ge 
In perfon thanin fortune. © <. 
Princes. Yet {till the fame to me: | : 
Alas:my Lord, 'thefe outward beauties are but 
.. the propsand fcaffolds. . . F 
On which we built our love, which now made 
. perfect, | Ca Se x : 
Stands without thofe fupports > nor ismy flame 
' Sovearthy as toneed the dull material fuel 
Of eyes, or lips, or cheeks, ftill to be kindled, 
And blown by appetite, or elfe t’ expire: 
My fires are purer, and like thofe of Heaven, 
Fed only, andcontented with themfelves, ~~ 
‘Need nothing from without.. . 3 
Prince. But the difgrace that waites upon mif- 
fortune, — | oe 
The meer reproach, the fhame of being mife- 
rable, . ne 7 
oe men to {corn and bafe contempt, 
ven from their neareft friends. - ne 
_ Princefs, Love is fofar from {corning mifery, 
That he delights in’t, and is fo kindly cruel, 
Sometimes to wih it, that hemay,bealones 
In {tead ofall, of fortunes, honours,friends, 
| which are — B gh & 
But meer diverfions from loves proper objec, 
ae 2 Ss | Whicl. 
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Which only is it felf. 
Prince. Thou haft almoft —_ fy 
Taught me to love my miferies, and forgive. 
All my misfortunes. Meat leaftforget ‘ems 
We will revive thofe times, and in our memo- 


ries 
Preferve, and ftill keep frefh (like flowers in 
water ) | . 
Thofe happier days : when at our eyes our 
. fouls oo rf 
Kindled their mutual fires, their equal beams 
| Shot and returned, till linke, and twin’dirone, . 
They chain’d our hearts together. 3 
Princefs. And was it juft, that fortune fhould 
begin -_ = 
-| Her tyranny, where we began our loves ? 
No, if it had, why was not[blindtoo? 
I’m fure if weeping could have don’t, I had 
‘been. . 
Prince. Think not that Iam blind, but think it 
, night, | | 
A feafon for our loves, and which to lovers 
Ne’re feems too long 5 and think of all our mife- 
ries, : | i.e 
But as fome melancholy dream which has a- 
wak’t us, | 
To the renewing of our joys- 
Princefs. My Lord, this is a temper 
Worthytheold Philofophers, 2. 
Prizce. t but repeat that leffon ee 
| | Ee 3 Which . 


64 the SOP HY. 


Which Ihave leatnt fromthee. All this morality 

Thy love hath taughtme. - ( | 
Prince{s, My Lord, you wrong your virtue, 

T’ afcribe the effect of that to any caufe 

Lefs noble than it {clf. : 

Prince. And you your Jove, | 
Tothink it is lefs nable, or lefs er ne 
Than any the beft virtue: and I fear thy love 
Will wrong it felf; fo longa ftay will make 
The jealous King fafpect we have been plotting: 
How do the pledges of our former love 5 __ 
Our Chiudren ? | | 

Princefs. Both happy in their Grandfires love, 

efpecially 
The pretty Fatymwas, yet fhe 
According to her apprehenfion feels 
A fence of your misfortunes. 

Prince. Bur let her not too much expres it, 
Left fhe provoke hisfury. _ | 
Oo Princefs. She only canallay it f 

When tis provok’t 5 fhe | | 
Plays with hisrage,.and gets above his anger 5 __ 
As you have feen a little boat 
To mount and dance upon the v wave, that 

threatens 
To overwhelm it, 

Prince. To threaten is to fave, but his anger 
Strikes us like thunder,where the blow out-flies ; 
The loud report, and even prevents mens fears. 

, Princess. But then like thunder | 
+ It 


mer. 


~ 


-It rends a Cedar, oran Oak, or finds 
a refitting matter 3 women and chil- 
ren 

Are not Subjets worthy a Princes anger. 

Prince. Whatfoever — 
Is worthy of their love is worth ia anger. 
Princefs. Love's a more natural motion; they 
| are angry 
‘| As Princes; but love asmen. 
| Priace. Once more I beg, 
|Make not thy love thy danger. 
Princefs, My Lord, I fee with what unwilling- 
| nefs 
You lay upon me this command, and through 
your fears 
Difcern your love, and therefore mutt obey 
you. — Exit. 
| Prince. Farewell my deareft Erythea, 

There's a {ftrange mufick in her voice, the ftory 
Of Orphews, which appears fo bold a fiction, | 
Was prophecy’d of thee; thy voyce. has tam d : 
| The pees and the Lions of my foul. 

| ‘Enter Mefsenger, 
Me. Sis, your daughter Fatyma, 
Prince. Condué her in 5 how ftrangely am! 
tempted 
| With opportunity, which like a fudden guft- 
’ Hath ot? d my calmer thoughts into a tems 
| eft > 

Accurfed opportunity ! re 

rene: . 


- 
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The Midwifé and the Bawd to all our vices, 
That work ft our thoughts into defires, defires 
Torefolutions ; thofe being ripe, and quickned, 
Thou giv {t’em pItEDs and bring’ft ‘em forth to 
. + ation. 
Enter Fat, and Meffenger. 

Prince. Leaveus, O opportunity ! | 
That when my dire and bloudy refolutions, 
Like fick and troward children 
_ Were rockt afleep by reafon or religion, 

Thou like a violent noife cam’f{t rufhing in, 


And mak’ft’em wake and {tart to new unquiet- 
nefs, - 


Come hither, pretty Fatyma, 


Thy Grandfires darling, fit upon my knee : 
He loves thee dearly. 

Fat. 1, Father, for your fake. 
' Prince. And for his fake I fhall requite it. 
O virtue, virtue, 


Where art thou fled? thou wert my Reafons 
| friend ; 
But that like a depofed Prince has yielded 
His Scepter to his bafe ufurping vaflalss 


_ And likea traytor to himfelf, takes pleafure | 
-Jnferving them. - 


Fat. But Father, 
I defir'd him that you might have liberty, and 


that 


- He would give you your eyesagain. 
Prince. Prett y innocence L 


Ti 
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Tis not 7th’ art, nor power.of man to do it. 
Fat. Mult you never fee again then, Father? 
Prince. No, not without a miracle. | 
Fat. Why Father, I can fee with one cyes 
ay: take one | 
Of mine. 
Prince. Lwould her i intiocent prate could)’ 
overcome me : 
O whata conflié do.Ifeel / how am I 
Toft like a fhip ’twixe two encountring tides? 
| Love that wasbanifht hence, would fain return 
| And force an entrance, but revenge . dais 
(That’s now the Porter of my foul ) 1s deaf, J 
Deaf as the Adder, and as full of poyfon. 
Mighty revenge/ that fingle canft o’rethrow 


All chofe joynt powers, which nature, vertue, 
honour, 


Can raife againft thee: . | 
Fat, What do you feek for, your handker- 
chief? pray ufe mine; ; 
To drink the bloudy moifture from your ants . 
I'le {hew’t my Grandfather, 
Iknow ‘twill make him weep. 
Why do you fhake Father ? 
Juft fo my Grandfire trembled at the inftant — 
Your fight was ta’ne away. 
Priece. And upon the like occafion. 
Fat. OFather, what means the naked knife ry 
Prince.’Tis to requite thy Gransiines love. 
Prepare 
“a. SR ' | Te 


~~ 


' To meet thy death. 
| Fat. O, ‘tis I, ‘cist, | 
Your daughter Fatyma ! 
Prince. (therefore do it. 
Fat. Alas, was this the blefling my mother 
fent meto receive? 
Prince. Thy Mothar / Erythes-| There’s fome- 
thing inthat .  . | 
That thakes my refolusion. 


Poor Erythea, how wretched fhall I make thee, ; 


~ Torob thee of a Husband and a Child? | 
But which is worfe, that firft I fool’d and won 
thee 7 | 
Toa belief that all was well and yet 
Shail I forbear a crime for love of thee, 


_ And not for love of virtue ? But what’s virtue? | 


A meer imaginary found, athing __ 
Offpeculation 5 which to my dark foul, 
Depriv’d of reafon, 13 as indifcernable 
As colours to my body, wanting fight. —~ 
Then being left to fenfe, I muft be guided 

_ By fomething that my fenfe grafps and takes 

hold of 5 | So 

On then my love, and fear not to encounter 
That Gyant, my revenge (alas poor Fatyza) 
My Father loves thee, fodo's Erythez: 
Whether fhall I by juftly plaguing | 
Him whom EI hate, be more unjuftly cruel 
Toher I love? Or being kind to her, 

Be cruel to my felf, and leave unfatisfied 
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_ My anger and revenge? but Love, thou art: 


The nobler paffion, and to thee I facrifice 


And feal it witha kifs: Whar ist! feel ¢ 


' The {pirit of revenge re-inforcing 


New Arguments. Fly Fatywa, 

Fly while thou may’ft, nor tempt me to new 

“  mifchief, 

By giving means to a it 5 to this ill 

My wilkleads not my power, = power my 
will. X. 


Fat. 
O a a tempeft havel fcapt, goin to Hea- 
ven 
And Erythee slovel 


No : twasa poor, alow revenge, unworthy 
My virtues, or my injuries, and 

As now my fame, {o thenmy infamy, | 

W ould blot out his; And lin ftead of his Em- 
pire, . 
Shall only be the heir of all his curtis | 
No : Tle be ftill my felf, and carry with me 
My innocence toth’ other world, and leave 


_My fame to'this ; *twill bea brave revenge 


To saile my mind to a conftancy, fo high, ' 


ence | 

Shall mock his fury nor fhall he be fo happy 

To make me miferable: and my fufferings fhall 

Erect a prouder Trophy to myname, __ 

| Than all my i aa actions : Every — 
an 


All my ungentle thoughts. Fatyws fergive me, _ 


That may look down upon his threats, my pati 
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Can fteer the thip in calms, but he performs 
The skilful part, ean manage it in ftorms. 


Finis AG us Quarti. 


— Actus Quintus. — 


Enter Prince. |= * 


Prince. Ifhappinefs be a fubftantial good, 
Not fram‘d of accidents, nor fubject to ’em, 
Terr'd to feek it ina blind revenge, - 

Or think it loft in lofs of fight, or Empire 5 
Tis fomething fure within us, not fubjected 
To fenfe or fight, only to be di(cern'd 
By reafon, my foul’s eye, and that ftill fees 
Clearly, and clearer for the want of thefe 3 _ 
For gazing through thefe windows of the body, 
‘Te met fuch feveral, fuch diftra@ing objects; 
But now confin’d within it felf, it fees - 
A f{trange, and unknown world, and there difco. 
vers | =~ : | 
Torrents of Anger, Mountains of Ambition; — 
Gulfes of Defire, and Towers of Hope, huge’ 
Giants, a aS 
Monlters, and favage Beafts 5 to vanquifhthefe, 
Will bea braver conqueftthanthe old — | 


Or 


one 
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Or the new world. 
Q happinefs of blindnefs !_ now no a 
Infiames my luft, no others good, my envy, 
Or mifery, my pity: no mans wealth | 
Draws my refped,.nor poverty my {corn 5 3 
| Yet ftill [fee enough. Man to himfelf - 
Is a large profpect, rays'd above the level 
Of his low creeping thoughts; ifthen I. have 
A world within my felf, that world fhall be - 
My Empire; there I’ le raign, commanding. 

freely, 

And willingly obey 'd, fecure from fent.. ee 
Of forraign torces, or domeftick treafons, 
And hold a Monarchy more free, more abfolute 
Than in my Fathers feat 3 and looking dawn 
With {coraor pity, ontheflippery ftate 
Of haat a will tread _ the neck of Rage: | Ex. 


Enter er Bafbaws digs é, ‘with Baly. 


1. Bafh. Sir,’ tis of near conseriment, and im- 
ports 

No lefs thanthe Kings lifeand honour... de 
Ha. May not! know 3¢2.- | 
Bafh, You may, Sir. racy i0 his sities we" 

| are {wom ae 

T’ imparrit firft-r0 him. 2, 
Ha. Our Perfian State defcends nor. 

To Interviews with ftrangets: But from whence 

Comes this difcovgry, or you shat bring ic ?-. 


Ha ~ 
Cy ek 


a | 2. Balls 


2.Bafb. We are, Sir, of Natolia, 

Ha, Natolia > Heard you nothing 
Of two Villains that lately fled from hence? 
4. Bafh. The Bafhams, Sir? 

Ha. The fame. | 

2. Bafh. They are hearer than ba think for, 
| Ha. Where? 

I. Bah. In Perfia, 


Ha. In arms again to “tempt another thevein : 


2. Rafh. No, Sit,'they made fome weak ar- 
'_ tempts, prefuming on 
The reputation of their former greatnefs : : 
But having loft their fame and fortunes, 
"Tis no wonder they loft their friends 5 ; now | 
 hopelefs and forlorn - 
They are returo'd, and fomewhere ave ob- | 
--fcurely, 


To expect a change i in Perf 5 not wil be hard 


To find.’ Cm . . ; pias 


_ Ha. Do't, and name your own 1 rewards. 


- aeBafh. We dare do. nothing ally we have feen . 


_ theKing. 
And then youi-thall command Us, 
Ha. Well, thougtt tis not ulual, 
Yeflidll have free acces... Exit Haly, - 
Enter King and Haly. 
1. Bafh, Sir, there were two Turkith prito 
_ nerslately fled 
‘From hence for a fuppos'd confpiracy 
“Between the Prince and them. - — 
| Kivg. 
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King. Where are the Villaines > ; es 
1. Bafh. This isthe Villain, Sirs They pull o 
And wethe wrongfully accus'’d> their difgnife’. 
You gave life Sir, 
And we took it — —— 
| As afree noble gift; but when we heard 
|’ Twas valued at the price of your Sons honour, ~ 
Wecame to giveitback, as a poor trifle, , 
’ Priz’d at arate too high. e 
| Ring. Haly, = 
| Icannot thiak my favours plac’d fo ill, a 
| To be fo ill requited 5 yet their confidence __' * 
| Has fomething in’t that looks like inaocence. . 
| Ha. afide. Is't cometothat? then to my laft.. - 
| 


Oe ee 


and fureft refuge. fo ee 
. King. Sure ifthe guile were theirs,they could 
_ not charge thee a ee ee 
. With fucha gallant boldnefs : If'twere thine; _ 
* Thou could’f{t not hear’e with fuch a filent {corns 
- Tam amaz'd. : | ea 


1 


. _ Ha. Sir, perplex your thoughts no further i | 
” ‘They have truthto make entbold; =" 
And I have power to {corn it: “twas I, Sir,] _ 
That betray'd him, and you,andthem. ~*~ 

King. Isthis impudence, or madnefs 2 | 
Ha. Neither : | Se ie 
_ Avery fober, and fad truth----to you, Sir. . 
King. AGuardthere. © 
Enter Mirvan, aud others. 
King. Seize him. a 
| : Ha, 
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‘Ha. Seize thems now | . , 
Though ’tis too late to learn, yet know 

"Gaintt you are King again, what tis to cbyou f 
- Subjects 

Difpofe all offices of trutt and: power: r 

The beaft obeys his keeper, and looks up, " 

Nor to his mafters, but his feeders hand 5 | 

And when you gave me power to difpente 

And make your favours mine, in the fame hour ; 

You made your felf my thadow : and "twas a: 
courtefie - , 

To let you live, and raign fo long. 

King. Without there! 

Enter two or three, and joyn with the others. 
What none but Traytors ? Has: this Villain 
Breath’d treafon into all, and withthat breath, 
Likea contagious vapour, blafted Loyalty ¢ 
Sure Ficl! it felfhath feat forth all her eh 
T" inhabit and offefs this place. 

Ha. Sir, ey ons without power, | 
Like feas againft a rock, but lofe their fury. 
Mirvan, Take thele Villains, and fee*em ferang: 

led. 

I. Bafh. Farewell , Sir, commend us to your ; 

fon, let him know, 7 are 7 
That fince we cannot die his fervants, 
We'll diehis Martyrs. - 

King. Farewell, unhappy friends, — 

A long farewell, and may you find rewards . 
Great as your Innocence 5 3 or which is —_ 
reat 


i 


‘le 


*f 
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Greatas your wrongs. : . 
2 Bafb. Come, thou art troubled, | Ja. 
| ‘Thou doft not fear to dye? fe 
| 1 Bafo. No, but tolofe my death, : 
To fell my life fo cheap, while fo proud villain, 
That takes it muft furvive. 


Zu 


2 Bajo. We thal not lofe our deaths, 
If Heaven can hear the cries of- guilelefs blood, 
| Which fure it mufts for I have heard th’ are loud. 
| ones ; 
Vengeance {hall overtake thee. 
Ha. Away with ‘em. 
King. Stay, Haly, they are innocent $ 5 yet. life, 
{  . when’tis thy gift , 7 | 
| Isworfe than death, I difdainto aski it. 
| 1 Bab. And we to takeit. | 
| Ha. Donotaskit, Sir, 7 
 Forthem to whom you owe your ruine, they. 
have undone you, - 
Had not they told you this, you, had liv’ d fe-. 
cure, 
- And happy! in your ignerance 5 but this injury, 
Since ‘tis not in your nature to forgive i It, 
‘ Imuft not leave itin your power to punithit. | 
Kizg. Heaven, though from thee. Thavedes. 
{erv'd this plague, | 
Be thou my Judge and Witnef from this vil- 
lain * 
"Fis undeferv'd. 
Had I but felt your vengeance from fome hand | 
Ff _ That, | 


7h Thee SOPHY. | 
That firft had fuffer’d mine, it had been juftice: | 
But have youfent this fad returnofall 

My love, my truft, my favours ¢ | f 

Ha, Sir, there’sa great refemblance. , 
Betweea your favours, and my injuries 5 
Thofe are too great tobe requited, thefe 
Too great tobe forgiven + and therefore ’ 
_*Fisbutin vain to mention either. 

King. Mirza, Mirza, “i 
‘How art thou loft by my deceiv'd credulity ? 
I'lebeg thy pardon. _ 

Ha. Stay, Sir, not without my leave : 

Go fome of you, and let the people know | 

‘The King keeps ftate, and will not come in 
publick: ; 

If any: great affairs, or Staté addrefles, 

Bring ‘em to me. 

King. How have I taught the villain 
To a& my part? but oh, my fon, my fon, 

_ Shall T not fee thee? . 
Ha. For once you fhall, Sir, 
But you muft grant me one thing. © 

- King. Traytor, doft thou mock my miferies?' 
What can I give but this unhappy life ¢ 
_ Ha. Alas | Sis, it is but that Task, and ik 

_ modefty ; 
To ask it, it (eo in my power to take it: 
. When you fhall fee him, Sir, to dye for pity, 
"I were fuch a thing “ewould fo deceive the 
| world, 

And 


- 
we 
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) And make the people think you’ were good 
natur'd ¢ a a bile. ig _ aoe ao 
‘Twill look fo wellinftory, and become 
The ftage fo. handfomly, hoe ce 
King. Ine’re deny‘d thee any thing, and thall 
notnow =  — oe oe 
Deny thee this, though F.could ftand upright 
Under the tyranny of age and fortune 3 
Yer the fad weight of fuch ingratitude 
Willcrufh meintoearth) - = 
Ha. Lofe not yourtears, but keép - 
Your lamentations for your fon,‘or fins : 
For both deferve ‘em: but you muft make hafte, 
Sir, ce. ae 
Or he’l not {tay your coming: - * He looks xpon 
Tis now about the hour the poyfon'’ ‘4 watch. 
Muft takeeffe. = = § * a oA 
King. Poyfon'd? oh Heaven! | 
| Ha, Nay, Sir, lofé no time in wonder, both 
| ‘of us , ‘ ee 
‘Have much todo; if you will fee your Son, 
Here's one fhall bring youtohim. Exit King. 
Some unskilful Pylot had fhipwrackt here 5 
But I not only againft fure - 
‘And likely ills have made my felf fecure 
But fo confirm’d, and fortify'd my ftate, 
To fet it fafe abovethe reach of Fate. 
| Exit Haly, 


N 
\ 
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Enter Prince led, Servant at the other door, 
Ss Princefi and Soffy. 
| Serv, Sir,the Princefsand your Son. : | 
Prince. ‘Soffy, thou com'{t to wonder at 
Thy wretched father: why doft thau interrupt 


Thy happinefs, by Jaoking onanobjet 
So miferable ?. a aa 


* Princefs. My Lord, methinks there is not in 
yourvoiee 
The vigour that was wont, norin your look 
- The wonted chearfulnefs. Are you well, my 
Prince. No: but I thail be, E feel my health a 
| coming. ee eee ee 
Priace{z, What's your difeafe,my Lord? —, 
Prince. Nothing, butIhavetanea Cordial, - 
Sent by the King or Haly, inreqditah = 
Of all my miferies,to make mehappy# . 
The pillars of thisframe grow. weak, 
As.if the weight of many years opprefs ‘em 5 
My finews flacken, and an Icy ftifinefs : 
Benums my blood... © © +: | 
Princefz. Alas,1 fear he’s poyfoned: | 
Call all che help that Art, or Herbs, or Mi- 
_ merals . . i i. Ve oe er a 
Canminifter. 7 
- Prince; No,»tis too late: | 
And they that gave me this,are too well practis'd 
> - Seok ee ee ee ee ae In 


ees an 


r 
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In {uch an Art, to attempe and not perform. 7 
Princefs. Yet. try - my Lord 2 revive yous 
thoughts, theEmpire - - 
Expes you, your Father's dying fot 
»_ Prince. So when the thip is f iakiog: | 
| The winds that wrackt ie ceafe. 
|<. Priacefs, Will you be the {corn of fortune, 
To come rear a Crown, and only near it 20. © 
Prince,’ I am not fortunes kcorw, but the 3 s 
{... Mines, 
More blind than i 
Prince{s. O tyranny + of. F ats to 5 bring 
| Death in one hand, and Empire in the other ; 
| Only to fhew us bappine&, and then 4 
\To {natch usfromit. = 
| Prince. They fhatchmetoit; 
My foul is on her journey, do not now.” 
| Divert, or lead her back, to lofeher felf 
| 'ch’ amaze, and winding. labyrinths o’th’ world : 
‘I preethee do not weep,. thy love is that. 
I part with moft unwillingly, or otherwife 
|Thad not ftaidtjll rude neceffity 
‘Had forc’d me hence. 
- . ,&offy, benot aman too an ess 2 
And when thou art, take heed of too much 
/ Vertue3, 
It wasthy Fathers, and his only crimé, 
‘Twill make the King, fufpitions; yeteretime, | 
By natures courfe has ripened thee to-man, 
“Twill mellow him to fia & Slbehes forget 
F 


wee 


a) 


4 Your watted fpirits. — 
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Iwasthy Father, yet forgetit not, - : 

My great example fhall excite thy thoughts | 

To nobleactions. And you, dear Erythes, |; 

Give not your paflions vent; nor let blind fury — 

‘Precipitate your thoughts,-nor fet ‘em working, 

Till time fhall lend ’em better means and in- 
‘fteuments 

Than loft complaints. .Where’s pretty Fatyma? 

She muft forgive wy. raf ungentle paffion, © 
Princefs. What do you mean, Sir? 
Prince. Yam afham’d to tell yous. 

Ipretheecallher,  ~ |. - — 
Princefs. Iwill,Sir,I praytry |. : 

If fleep will eafe your torments, and repair 
Prince. Sleep tothofeempty lids 

Is grown a ftranger, and the day and night, _ 

Asundiftinguifht by my fleep, as fight. 

M happinefs of poverty! thatrefts 

Securely on abed of living turfe, 

‘While we -with waking cares..and reftlefs 

_ thoughts, ae, oe. & 3 | 
Lye tumbling on our downe, courting the blef- 


in | 
Ofa me minutesflumber, which the Plough; 
man a | 
Shakes from ‘him, as aranfom’d flave his fetters? 
Call in fome Mufick, I have heard foft airs: - 
' Can charm our fenfes, and expelourcares. 
Is Erythea gone ? rn ee ee , 
a : | Serv. 
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Serv, Yes, Sir. 
Prince. ’Tis well: 

I would not have her pre 


~ 


Enter Mufick. 


C Omnus the bumble Ged, that dwells 
\ Ie cottages and finoakie cells, - 
_ Hates gildedroofs and beds of down ; 


fent.at my death. 


dud though he fears no Princes frown, 


Flies from the circle of a Crown, 


Come, I fay, thon powerful God, 

And thy Leaden charming Rod, 

Dipt in the Lethean Lake, — 

O're his wakeful temples fhake, 

Left be foould fleep and never wake, — 


Natare (alas) why att thon fo 
Obligéd to thy grcateft Foe ? 
‘Sleep that is thy beft repaft, 

Tet of death it bears atafte, 

And both are.the fame thing at laft. 


: Serv. So now he fleeps, let’s leave him 
To his repofe. Ca 


Enter King. 


King. The horrour of this place prefents 
ask . 


The horrour of my crimes, I fain would 


Ff 4 7 Wha 
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What I am loth to hear ; but Iam well prepar'd: 


They that are paft all hope of good, are paft 
Allfear of ill: and yetif hebe dead, 
Speak foftly, or uncertainly. 

Phy. Sir, he fleeps. 


King. Othat’stoo plain, I know thou meant 


his Jaft, ! . 
His long, his endlefs fleep. | 
Phy. No, Sir, he lives; but yet 


¢ 


I fear the fleep you {peak of will be his next : 


For nature, Jike a weak and weary traveller, 
Tir’d withatediousandrugged way, 
Not by defire provokt, but even betray'd 
y wearinefs and want of {pirits, — 

Gives up her felf to this unwilling fumber. 

King. Thou haftit, Haly, ‘tis indeed a fad 
Andfobertruth,though thefirft  — 
And only truth theu ever told ft me : 
And ’tisa fatal fign, when Kings hear truth, 
Efpecially when flatterers dare {peak it. 


Prince. U thought I heard my Father, does he 


think the poyfon : | 
Too flow, and comes to fee the operation ? . 
We gt . Prince Awakes. | 
— Ordoes he think his engine dull, or honeft ? 
Lefs apt to execute, than he to bid him: | 
He needs not, "tis enough, it will fucceed 
To his expectation. . 
Kivg. ’Tisindeed thy Father, 


‘Thy wretched Father 5 but fo far from a> 3 


te 


j 
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‘| New cruelties, thatif thofe already paft, 
- Acknowledg’d and repented of, can yet 

Receive a pardon, by thofe mutual bonds _ 

Nature has feal’d between us, which though I 

Have cancell'd, thou haft ftill preferv’d in- 
yo violates 7 

I beg thy pardon. _ 

Prince. Deathinitfelfappears 

Lovely and {weet, not only to be pardoned, 


7 


But wifht for, had it come from any other 
__ hand, | : | 
But from a Father 5 a Father, 
|» A pame fo fall of life, of love, of pity : 
Death from a Fathers hand, from whom I firft 
- Receiv'd a being, ‘tis a prepofterous gift, . 
An a at which inverted Nature ftarts _ 
And bluthes to behold her felf fo crue}. 
King. Take thou that comfort with thee, and 
'  * ‘be not deaf totruth - : 
: By. all that’s holy, by the dying accents 
Of thine, and my laft breath, I never heant, 
|” ‘Tnever witht it - forrow has fo over-fraught 
| This finking bark, I fhall not livetofhew 
| How Labhor, orhowI wouldrepent’' 
My firftrafhcrime; buthethatnow . 
Has poyfon'd thee, firft poyfon'd me with jea- 
: , fdoufie, . | -s 7 | 
A foolifla cauflefs jealoufie. — a 
Prince. Since you bélieve my innocence, | 
f carinot but believe your forrow + - | 
oe “a . But 
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But does the villain live ? A juft revenge 
Would more beconie the forrows of a King; | 
Than womanifh complaints. 
King. O Mirza, Mirna l 
I haye no more the power to do it, 
Than thou to fee it done : My Empire Mirza, 
My Empire's loft: thy vertue was the rock 
On which it firmly ftood, that being | under- 
‘mio’d, 
It funk with i its own sncighies the villain while 
my breathcreated, 
Now bravesitin my Throne. 
—— O for an hour of life ; but twill not 


ecu e al juftice we mutt leave to Heaven. 
I would fay more,but death has takeni in the out: 
_ works 
And now affails the fort 5 I feel, I feel him , 
Gnawing my heart- -ftrings : : F arewel, and yet I 
would,---- Dies. 
King, Oftay, ftay but a while, and take me 
with thee ; 
Come Death, let me embrace thee, thou hos 
wert. 
The worft of all my fears, art now the belt | 
of all’ my bopes. But Fate, why haft thou 
’ added 
This curfeto all the reft 2 the love of life 5 
We love it, and yet hateit 5 death we loath 5 
And ftill defire 5 flye to it, and yet fearit. 
Enter 


a ee _ _—— 


Enter Princefs and Soffy. | 
Princefs. He's gone, he's gone for ever < 
Othat the poyfon had miftaken his, : 
And met this hated life; but cruel Fate . 
Envyed fo great a happinefs: Fate that {till . 
Flies from the wretched, and purfues the bleft. 
Ye — ! But why fhould I complain to 
them 


- That hear menot, or bow to thofe that hate 


me ¢ : 
Why fhould your curfes fo out-weigh your 
bleffings ¢ | 
They come but fingle, and long expectation | 
Takes from their value : but thefe fallupon us 
Double and fudden. Seesthe King. 
Yet more of horrour, then farewel my tears, 
And my juft anger be no moreconfin’'d — 
To vain complaints, or felf-devouring filence 5 
But break, break forth upon him like a deluge, 
And the great fpirie of my injur'd Lord 
Poffefs me, and infpire me with a rage | 
Great as thy wrongs, andYet mecall together 
All g Souls powers, to throw a curfe upon 
, dim . tt e 9 

Black as his crimes. . 

King. O {pare your anger, ‘tis loft 5 
For he whom thou accufeft has already 
Condemn’d himfelf, and is as miferable a 
As thoucantt think, or wifh him 5 {pit upon me, — 
Cait all reproaches on me, womans Wit. i 


- 
ele 


Or 
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Or malice can jnvent, Tle thank thee for them’: 
What e're can give mea more lively ferice 

) my own crimes, that fol may repent ‘em. 
 Princefz. O cruel Tyrant | ! eouldft thou be fo | 

barbarous = 
ToaSon as noble as thy. felf art vile? 
That knew no other crime, but too much 
vertue; | 
Nor could deferve fo great a punifhment 
For any fault, but that he wasthySon? 
Now not content to exceed all other Tyrants, 
Exceed ftthy felf; firft robbing him of fight, | 
Then feeming by a fain'd and fore'd reperitance, 
To expiate that crime, didft win him to 
A falfe fecurity, and now by poyfon 7 
Haft rob’d him of his Jife. . . | ) 
King, Were but my foul as pure >. - -; 

From other guilts as that, Heaven did not hold 
One moreimmaculate, - Yer whatI have done, 
He dying did forgive me, and hadft thou been 


_ —prefent, — 
Thou, wouldtt have done the fine: for. thou 
© art happy, 


Compar *dtome ; Tam not only miferable, 
But wicked too 5 thy miferies may | find — 
Pity, and help ftom other3; but mine make me 
The cori, and the reproach of allthe world 5. 
Thou, like unhiat PY’ Merchants, whofe advert 
mg turés* 3: © 

Are dafht on stocks; OF fi all.wed upin i 


—xe 
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Ow'ft all thy lofies ta the Fates : but I | 
Like waftful Prodigals, have caft awey _ 
My happinefs, and with it all mens pity: 
Thou feeft how weak and wretched guile can 
make, - | 
Even Kings themfelves, when a weak womare 
'  gnger | 


Can matter mine. 


Prigcefs. And your forrow 
As much o’recomes my anger, and turns into 
melting pity. 
‘King. Pity not Mes BOF yet deplore your 
husband ; . 
But feek the fafety Of your fon, his i innocence 


Will be tag weak a guard, when nor my great: 


nefs,  - 4, 
Nor yet his fathers vertues could protect Us, 
Go on my Boy, the juft reves ae of all Te Soffy. 
Our wrongs I recommend to thee and Heaven 5, 
I feel my weaknefs ‘growing iene UPOA me : 

_. Exeunt. 
Death, thouart he that wilt not Hatter Princes, 
That ftoops not to authority, nor gives. 


_A fpecious name to tyranny.5 but fhews 


Our actions in their own deformed likenef.. 


Now all thofe cruelties which I haye acted, - 
.To make me great, or glorious, or fecure, 


cin like the hated crimes ses other men. 


Enter. 


83 us The SOPH Y. 
" * Enter Phyfictan. | 
King. O fave, fave me! who are thofe that 

- ftand, 

And feem to threaten me ? 

_ Phy. There's no body, ’tis finden 

But fome fearful dream: 

_ King. Yes, that’s my brothers ghoft, whok 
birth-right ftood 

*Twixt meand Empire, like a {preading Cedar 

That grows to hinder fome delightful profpedt, 

Him I cut down. 

Next my old Fathers Ghoft, whom limpatient 


Tohave my hopes delay’d, haftned by violence 


before his fatal day 5 
hen my enraged Son, who feems to becken, 
And hale meto him. I come, I come, ye Ghofts, 
The greateft of you all 5 butfureone hell’s 
Too little to contain me, and too narrow 
For all my crimes. Dies. 
Enter Mirvan aud Haly at feveral doors. 
Haly. Go mutter all the City-Bands 5 5 pretend 
eat 
To prevent fudden tumults, ° | 
But indeed to fettle the facceffion. | 
Mir. My Lord, you are too fadden, y you! 
take em unprepar’ds " 
Alas,-you know their confciences are tender. 
Scandal and {crupte muft be firft remov'd, 
They muft be pray“d and —* into a tu- 
mult 
«But 


_e 


ee 
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| But for fucceffion, — 
Let us agree onthat 5 there's Calamab 
The eldeft Son by the Arabian Lady, | 
A gallant youth, ; 
Ha. I, too gallant, his proud fpirie will difdaia | 
To owe his greatnefs to anothers gift °° 
| Such gifts as Crowns, tran{cending all requital, 
Turn injuries. | 
| No, AMirvans he mutt be dull and ftu wid, lett ) 
he know » ) 
Wherefore we nae him King. 

Mir, But he muftbe good natur’d straBable, 
| And one that will be govern’d. © 
| Ha. And bave fo much wit to know whom 

he’s beholding to. | 
_ Mir. But why, my Lord,fhould you look fur- 
ther than yourfelf? 

Ha. Uhave had fome fuch thoughts 5 but I 
| confider ~ 
| The Perfian State will not endure a King. | 
. So — born ; 5 NO, Me rather be the fame I 


In sie the hestk but the fir in power : : 
— Solywanr the Son of the Georgiaz Lady — 
“Shall be the man: what noyfeis that >? ’ 


Enter Mefenger. 
_ daef...My Lord, the Princes late vidtoriou 
| Army | 
Is marching towards the Palace, b: eathing. no- 
| — thing. 


But 


go 8=0—i(‘(i«é‘«‘Te SOK, 

But fury and revenge; to them are jo n'd 
All whom defire of change, or difcontent, 
Excites to.new attempts, their Leaders 


—— Abdaland Morat. 


Ha, Abdal and Morat | Mirvan, we are loft, 
fallen from the top | 
Of all our hopes, and caft away like Seidl 
Who (caping Seas, and Rocks, and Tempefts, 
. + peri 
Th a Port ; fo are we loft i 1 th’ fi ight 
' “And reach of all our wifhes. 
Mir, How has our intelligence fail'd, us fo. 
‘ftrangely ? 
Ha.sNo, no, { knew they were in mutiny 5 5 
But they could ne’re have hurt us, 
_ Had they not come at this inftant period, 


4 


| 


i! 
a 
soy 
: 


This point of time: had he liv'd two days 


longer, 
A pardon to the Captains, and a largefs 
Among the Souldiers, had appeas'd their fury > 
Had he dy’d two days fooner, the fucceffion 
Had as we pleas'd, been fettled, and fecur’d 


By Soffy’s death, . Gods, that the world ae 


tun 
@n minutes, andon moments! 
‘ Mirs My Lord, lofe not your felf 
In pafiion, but take counfel from neteffity ; 5. 
I'le to em, and will let them know | 


The Prince is dead, and that they come too late | : 


Fo give himliberty ; 3 for love to him 


soca 
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/Has bred their difcontents : Ile tell them 


. boldly, 
That they have lost cheir hepes. 
Ha. And tell them too, 
‘ ” As they have loft their hopes o'th’ one,they hive 
loft . (defire 
| Their fears o'th other > tell their Leaders we 
| Their counfel in the next fucceflion 5 
Which if it meet difturbance, 
Then we thall crave affiftance from their sie 
| Which Fate could not have fent in a more 


happy hour... . Exit Alirvan. 


Enter Lords , Caliph, 

Cal, My Lord, ~ 

-Yehear the news, the Pritices Arnty is at the 
ate. 

ue I, I tear ir, and feel it heres [Afide:: 
But the facceffion, that’s the point 7 
| That firft requires your counfel. 
d Cal. Who fhould fucceed, but Soffy ? 


_ Ha. What ! in fuch times as thefe, when fitch 


) | anArmy 
+ Lies at our gates, to chute a Child our King? - 
: You, my Lord Caliph, aré better-read in tory; 
| And can difcourfe the fatal confequences 
| When Children reign. 

Cal. My Lords,it youl be guided 

‘| By reafon and example.---- 
B Enter Abdal and Morat. 


| Ha. My Lords, youcome moft opportune vi | 


| We were entring Gg  __siInte.. 
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‘Into difpute about the next fucceffion. 
4b. Who dares difpute it ? we havea power- 
ful argument 
Of forty thoufand ftrong,that fhall confute him. 
Cal, A powerful argument indeed.. 
_ Ab, I, fuch a one as will puzzle all your 
Logick | 
And diftinCtions to anfwer it. 


And fince we came too Jate for the performance’ 


Ofour intended fervice to. the Prince, 
The wronged Prince, we cannot more exprefs 
Our loyalty to him, than in the right | 
Of his moft hopeful Son. 
Ha, But is henot too young 2 
-_Afor. Sure you think us fo toos but he, and 
we | = s 
Are old enough to look through your difguife, 
And under that to fee his Fathers Enemies. 
| . A Guard there. 
Enter Guard. 
_ Mor, Seize him, and you that could thew 
reafon or example. 7 | 
Ha. Seize me ! for what ? 


f 


I 
i 


( 


; 
b 
( 


‘ 
@ 


} 


1 


ao. Canft thou remember fuch a name as 


Mirza, - | 
And ask for what ? | - 
Ha. That name I muft remember, and with 
— horrours " ; 
Rut few have dyed for doing, 
W hat they had dy dfor if they had not done ; 
| oe t 


It was the Kings command, and I was only 
| Th'unhappy;minifter. : 
Ab. I,fach a minifter as wind to fire, | 
| That adds an accidental fiercenefs to 
Its natural fary. - ~ | 
mor. If twere the Kings command, ‘twas firft 
thy malice - : 
Commanded that command, and then obey'd ir. 
4+ Ha, Nay, if you have refolv’d it, truth and 
| reafon 
| Are weak and idle arguments 5 . 
But let me pity the unhappy inftruments | 
Of Princes wills, whofe anger is our fate, 
And yet their love’s more fatal thant heir hate. 
Ab. And how well that love hath been re- 
quited, 
| Mirvan your Confident, 
By torture has confeft. : 
| “jor. The ftory of the King, and of the Ba- 
_ fhaws. a 7 
Ha. Mirvan, poor-fpirited wretch, thou haft 
deceiv’d mes : 
Nay then farewel my hopes, and next my fears. 
_— Enter Soffy. 7 | 
f° so. Whathorrid noyfe was that of drums and 
Trumpets, that ftruck my Ear ? 
- What mean thefe bonds ¢ could not my Grand- 
fires jealoufie | 
Be fatisfied upon his Son, but now - 
Muft feize his:deareft Favourite? fure my turn 
comes next. Gg 2 Ab, 


¢ 
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Ab, "Tis cofie ig ee Sir 5 but to fucceed 
him, not them: 
Long live King Soff 
Without Drums i Ti rampets. 
So, But why are thefe men prifonérs# «| 
Ab, Let this inform you. : 
So. But is my Grandfire dead > 
4b. Asfureas we are alive. 
Sa: Then let’em ftill be prifoners, away with | 
"em 5 
Invite our Mother from her fad retirement, 
And all that fuffer for my Fathers love, 


| Keftrainy or punifhment. 


Exter Princefi. 
$a. Dear Mdther, make ~ 


| Our happinefs compleat,;by breaking iia 


That cloud of forrow, 
And let us not be wanting to our felves, 


_ Nowth’ heavens have done their part, 


Left fo fevere and obftinatea fadnefs_ 

Tetmpt 4 new vengeance. | 
Princes. Sir,to ome with you Ile ufe 

a'vjolence | 

Upen my nature ; Joy 1s ch a forrainee: 

So meer aftranger to my thoughts, know 

Not how toentertain him; but forrow > 

Ul made by cuftom fo habitual, | 

‘Tis now part of my nature. 

So, But canno pleafure, no delight divert 1t2 

Greatnels, or pee which women n mow afk et ? 
1 
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| If that can do it, rule me, and rule my Empire, ~ 
Princefs. Sir, feck not torob me of my tears, 
Fortune - 
| Her felf is not fo eeaeis fe my counfels — 
Then may be unfaccefsfal, but my prayers 
Shall wait onall your actions. : = 
| Enter Solyman, as from the Rack, Guard. 
So. Alas poor Solyman, how is he altered 2 . 
«Sel. Why, becaufef would not accufe your 
Father, when your Grandfather 
Saw he could not ftretch my corifcience, thus he 
.. has 
'Stretcht my carkafs. 
dor, 1 think they have ftretcht - Wit too. 
Sol, Thisis your F athers love that yes thus 
} In my bones 5 | 
| | [might haye lav’d all the Pocky Whores in Per- 
| fig, aod © 
Have felt it lefs in my. bones. 
So. Thy faith and honefty thall be rewarded | 
According to thine owndefire. | 
‘gol. Friend, I pray thee tell. me where-about 
my knees. are, 
I would fain kneel to thank his Majetty : 
Why Sir, for the prefent my defire is only to have 
A good Bone fetter, and when your Majefty has 
done that office 
To the Body Politick, and fome skilful | 
- Manto this body uf mine Qrhich if it had been 
a Body 
C g 3. Vee + Poli - 
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Politick, had never come to this) I thall by 
| that 
Time think on fomething for my fuffering : 
But muft none of thefe great ones os Hane‘d 
for 
Their villanies? _ = %  (Afide. 
Mor. Yes certainly. , 
Sol, Then I need look no further, fome of 
their eftates 
Will ferve my turn. 
So. Bring back thofe villains. 


| Enter aly and Caliph, | 
So. Now to your tears, dear Madam, and the 
Ghoft 
OF my dead Father, will I confecrate 
The firft fruits of my juftice : Let fuch honours 
And funeral rites, as to his birth aud vertues 
Are due, be firft performed, then all that were 
Actors, or Authors of fo. black a deed, | 
Be facrific'd as Victimsto his Ghoft: 
 Firftthou, my holy Devil, that couldft varnith 
So foul an a& with the fair name of Piety : 
_ Next thou, th’abufer of thy Princes ear. 
Cal. Sir, [beg your mercy. 
Ha, AndIa ae death, nor (hall my refo- 
- lution : 
-Difarm it elf, nor. condefcend to pay 
With foolith hope, 
So. "Twere cruelty to {pare ’em, I am forry 


| the SOPH Y. «OF 
| Imuft commence my reign in blood, but duty 
And juftice to my fathers foul exact 
This cruel piety 5 let’s {tudy for a punifhment, 
“| A feeling one, | 
Andborrow from our forrow fo much time, 
| T’ invent atorment equal to their crime.» 

| Exeunt, 


. 
. ee ated 22 eet 


- 
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"As Beggars do, be'l trouble you no wore. 


i ae 

se The Epilogue. A, { 
21s done, and we alave again, and now 
| [ There is no Tragedy, but in your brow. 
And yet our Author hopes yon are pleas’d, if uot 3 
This bavine fail’d, be has a fecond Plot : . 
"Tis this , the next day fend ws in your friends, 
Then laugh at theu, and make your felues amends, 
Thus, whether it be good or bad, yet you — 
May pleafe your felves, and you may pleafe us too: 


But look-you-pleafe-the Poet, left he vow 


A full revenge upon you all, but how 2 — 

"Tis not to kill you all twenty a day, 

He’l do’t at once, a more compendious ways 

He means to write again 5 but fo much worfe, 

That feeing that, you'lthinkit a juft curfe 

For cenfuring this : Faith give him yonr applaufe; 
4s you give Beggars moneys for no caufe, 

But that he’s troublefonze, and he bas fworé, 


Digitized by Google 


LAIZOAL. 


» 
A > “_ 
Tit hee ie 
: ‘“., 1 7 ‘ 
iy mah p rut . fi het i 
’  - ea fy 4 7 : 
4 ty pad cae oe Fa dat om | 
; , oe OFS ee “yal bas 
any fer sae adh f : 
= ; i a — 
(Oude als) eet Tee 
1 ( Thad 1" os P| ‘he Ag = 
+). Oe er owe es wk _ 
4 ° 4 L fe q ' 4 ff 
Ta) . CA ' beh. 8 
: = + ‘ ~ A> >. ty ri! a . 
P val 7m abl ; Hs 4 * 7, | ree 
wa) hea 1 > I ee 
% St - Leg ; YP! i: 
‘ d, <r te » oe Male tae 4 : 
> a4 “ime _ oh ru 


Ps 
A 
-< 
’ 
4 
he 
a? 
a 
in 
— 
y 
ys 


—_ 
= al 
~ 


~~ 
=p 2 
s 
ae Oy 
ie 
-. 
| 
a 
Ma 
e 
& 
at 
}<4@ 
eo Ts 
‘gg! »” Vee’ 
‘ en ee 
4 A ) 
an —_ 
ae 
4 
~~ 
mh Lg 
* a 
eh 


$@€ 
~ 13 
iz 
7 | 
¥ 
. 
ie 
a « 
a 
- 4 
¥ 
ea! 
a * 
et» i 
a ba Py ¢- oA 
r 
P| 
2 
aus 
aw 
“3 
ee 


a, 

i 

- .. . 2 
— pp. r A a 
‘» &. &. 
. am =F 


i? re / Z 
seat | " ™, 2 s 
wee ap.) 4 


- 
' 7 
a+ 


—-e.. — 
LS rama 
"pink i? 
« _ i 
. ties *@y _ 
‘ eS) en i 


P ’ 
, Med 7 
7 . ’ 
¢ a 
mee ie , d 
¥ aa 7 7) 


a on ~~ ——— 
a om 7 ¢. ore . ey 
~~ a : - 
Wy 
7 


= Baa: 
tae 


e 
pte 


> 
- 


